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These " Chrosicles" were written in the author's 
younger days, Trhen he was on, or had jast retamed 
from his travels in the " Far Sooth," before he had 
tamed his attention to the graver matters of history. 

With respect to the personal narrative of Ramon, 
Hie Rover of Cuba, no merit is claimed beyond that 
of a &ithful translator. Any reader may perceive 
that Ramon's pictores are drawn from the life ; and 
those who have resided in the " ever loyal island" will 
have no difficulty in recognising many of the charac- 
ters and scenes which present themselves in the course 
of his remarkable narrative. 

The. " Montero of Cuba," was written while the 
author was residing at the estate of a friend near 
Matanzas, in the year of Grace eighteen. ^nsdAskA. 



6 PREFACE. 

and twenty-nine. The portrait of the Montero re* 
presents not so much an individual as a class, the 
mountaineers or yeomanry of Cuba — ^a large class of 
the citizens of a country, which is destined at a period 
not very remote to become the seat of a mighty 
nation. 

'< The Brazilian" is an historical tale founded on 
facts. Many Americans of the North, who were 
residing at Rio and Monte Video at the time when 
the events narrated in this tale took place, will dis- 
tinctly remember the sensation which they occasioned 
at the time. Connected as these events are with the 
assertion of national independence by the Brazilians, 
they will, perhaps, be deemed worthy the notice of 
those who value the historical tale more highly than 
the mere creations of fancy. 

The author submits the collection with humble 
deference to the judgment of an impartial public. 
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BY THE TRANSLATOR. 



||0T many months ago I was residing in ttie 
city of Havana. I had hired a couple of 
neat rooms, nearly opposite the reaidence 
of die Count of Feroandina, and my land- 
lady, an old, withered, French Creole, who 
sp<>ke a little English, used to send me up mj 
cup of cafe au hit in t!ie morning. I toolc 
dinner generally at the ordinary of the 
Fonda de Madrid, a very tolerable Spanish 
coffee-house, and in the evening I used to get 
a very good cup of chocolate and a roll, 
at tJie public reading-room, near the Plaza de Armas. 
This is the most comfortable way of- living in Ha- 
vana, and as such I would recommend it to other travel- 
lers. I was an invalid, but could walk, ride, eat, drink, 
&c., almost as well as other people. I had some mer- 
cantile concerns to attend to; but these were of such 
a nature as to leave me almost entirely at leisure, and 
this leisure I improved by looking about me and observ- 
ing the manners, customs, and habits of the Hava- 
B . Vi 



14 SCENE IN HAVANA. 

neroB. The result of my observations I mean to BS- 
serve for a magnificent quarto of TRAVELS, with \ 
plateSi maps, plans, elevations, et cetera, vrhich I intend 
to give the world, as the phrase is, at no very distant 
day. My present purpose is inform tiie public, bow 
I became possessed of the original Spanish manuscript, 
of which the following is a free translation ; and to 
communicate briefly what I saw of the interesting but 
abandoned individual to whom it relates. 

I was standing one afternoon under the balcony 
of the Casa de Gobierno, or Government House, the 
residence of Governor Vives, observing a review of a 
regiment of troops drawn up in the Plaza de Annas, 
a beautiful public square, of which the Government 
House bounds one side. The troops were in beauti- 
ful order ; their uniforms without a speck of dust; their 
arms like polished silver; the band of fifty performers 
played tlie finest Italian music, while the review went 
on; and the space allotted to the parterre of flowers and 
shrubs in the centre of the square was crowded with 
spectators. The soldiers were drawn up on three sides 
of this parterre ; and the remaining side, namely, the 
before-mentioned space beneath the balcony of the 
G^)vernment House, was filled as usual with stalls for i 
the sale of fancy goods, canes, opera-glasses, plays, and i 
fruits, and with a lounging crowd of merchants, civil 
officers, foreigners, &c. 

After moving about for some time among this mofley I 
group, I had reclined against a pillar, and was looking | 
on the military pageant, when my attention was attract- 
ed by the figure of a man who stood before me, a little 
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to the ri^t, and who also seemed to be absorbed m 
attention to the spectacle before us. There was some* 
thing striking about him; something that indicated 
character and decision. His figure was tall and com- 
Doanding. He stood with his arms folded on his breast ; 
liis brows knit, and his eyes directed straight forward ; 
except when he occasionally turned his head aside and 
cast a bold glance on those about him. He was dressed 
genteelly, but I observed that his hands were toil-worn, 
md his countenance almost blackened with exposure 
to the tropical sun. His features were strikingly regu- 
lar and beautiful; the straight nose, the proudly curl- 
ing lip, the expanded brow, the large black eye and 
clustering raven locks, were there; and when he smiled, 
[for I saw him smile once,) there was something pecu- 
liarly winning and fascinating in his countenance. 

But I also saw him frown; and I shall never forget 
his expression at that moment. It was when an officer 
of the American navy passed before him. He gave 
him a look, that, if looks could blast, would have 
struck him to the earth, it was so piercing, so withering, 
BO utterly malignant. 

" Who can this strange mortal be?" thought I. A 
flourish of trumpets and the filing off of a company of 
soldiers to the left attracted my attention towards 
them ; and when I turned again, he was gone. 

I was walking on the evening of the same day in the 
Alameda, a beautiful public walk, of great extent, outr 
Bide of the city walls, planted with trees and flowering 
shrubs, and adorned with fountains. The side-walks 
were crowded with gay companies of citizens, in their 
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holiday dresseSi and the carriage-way was filled with 
coaches and volantes, laden with the beauty and fih 
shion of Havana. This gay pageant moved along with 
a measured step; and bands of music, stationed at 
intervals on the gayly lighted grounds, enlivened the 
scene. All was mirth and hilarity. I trod the side 
walk vnth a light step, when suddenly the figure of the 
same mysterious stranger I had seen in the Plaza de 
Armas strode by me. There was nothing of the care^ 
less, joyous air of those around him, in his demeanour; 
but the same fixed look, the same abstracted manner 
which I had observed before. He looked over the 
heads of the crowd, as if contemplating some air-drawn 
dagger, and kept straight forward in his course, regard- 
less of the bright glances and smiles, which others were 
so eager to catch from the beauties passing and repass- 
ing in their carriages, and equally regardless of the 
occasional maledictions, which he received from those 
he jostled in his way. 

Stimulated by an indefinable curiosity and interest, 
I followed him. We passed nearly the whole length 
of the Alameda at a steady sort of march, quite unlike 
the easy West Indian lounge which suited the place 
and the scene. He exchanged no salutations with 
those who met us, and appeared to recognise no friend 
in the company : he seemed a stranger there, thou^ 
his dress and countenance were native to the soil. 
Twice or thrice I saw persons draw asid&— almost 
recoil from him as he passed. 

^'It is his strange air that occasions this," thought 
L A poor, decrepit old negro had stolen his way into 
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the walk, and sat by the side of a fountain, begging. 
His beseeching look attracted the stranger's attention. 
He stopped and surveyed the pitiful object, covered 
mth sores, and emaciated with famine or sickness. 

*^ Poor negro," said he, in Spanish, giving him some 
gold, ** with your race, at least, I have no quarrel." 

It was the first time I had heard him speak, and 
his tones startled me. They were the under-tones of 
a very powerful voice, not loud but deep, muttered to 
himself, unconscious of a hearer. I could not help 
wishing to hear that voice utter a battle-cry, amidst 
fhe thunders of artillery ; or rise above the tumultuous 
roarings of a storm at sea. 

As he turned away from the beggar, he, for the first 
time, observed me, but without heeding my steady 
gaze, he passed forward, and was soon lost among the 
crowd. 

I stood rooted to the ground. '^ Is he at war with 
all mankind but the degraded Africans?" said I to 
myself. I wished that I knew more, or had seen less 
of this man. My curiosity was strongly excited. 
I had not chosen to excite suspicion, in my turn, by 
following him further at that time ; but I was now ful- 
ly resolved to know more of him. 

I accordingly frequented every place of public resort 
— ^the theatre, the quay, the exchange, llie Plaza de 
Toros, or amphitheatre for bull-fights, and the balls 
which are given in the public gambling-houses, and are 
frequented by the rich and respectable, as well as by 
sharpers and fortune-hunters. 

Still my search was in vain. A whole month 
3 b2 
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passed without my seeing him again. My business in 
Havana was completed. I delayed my departure a 
week, in hopes of meeting the stranger, and in the long 
interval of suspense and impatience had nearly wrought 
myself into a determination to seek his confidencCi and 
ask for the hidden cause of his abstraction and seeming 
mystery A most Quixotic notion, truly; for a Spa- 
niard, or the descendant of a Spaniard, courteous and 
generous though he be, is always secret — ^impenetrable 
alike to blandishments and threats. If you would avoid f^ 
his resentment, touch not his honour; meddle not with 
his secrets. The poorest Montero of Cuba, or the 
common sailor of a Spanish man-of-war has a sense 
of honour, which he is ever ready to vindicate with his 
blood; and his first maxim in the intercourse of life 
is—" Hush r bi 

My passage was engaged in a brig bound to New 
York, and she was to sail on the morrow. In the dusk 
of evening I had strolled into the Cathedral Square, ij^ 
and, seeing the doors of the cathedral open, I entered. 
The place is suited to contemplation. It is a spot of 
high and heroic recollection; for here rest the ashes 
of Columbus. Behind a marble hatchment, adorned 
with an alto-relievo bust of the illustrious Genoese, 
are deposited his mortal remains; and the splendid 
altar of white marble of Carrara, which has recently 
been raised a few feet from it, will be less attractive to 
the stranger, than this simple monument of a truly 
great man. 

As I turned from reading the Spanish inscription 
beneath the bust of Columbus, I heard a deep si^ 
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almost a groan, from a neighbouring confessional. I 
started; for I had supposed myself alone in the place 
of devotion. After looking steadily for a few minutes, 
I observed a priest retiring from the confessional; and 
at the same moment there rose from an attitude of the 
deepest homiliationi in which he had been confessing 
his sins to the priest, and hoping to reconcile himself 
with Heaven — ^the mysterious stranger. 

His proud look and haughty step were gone. He 
seemed bowed down with the sense of sin; but his 
Herculean form and the striking contour of his head 
dentified him. As he was hurrying past without ob- 
serving me, be drew his hand from his bosom and let 
!all something; but in the agitation of his mind the loss 
was unnoticed. In another moment he was past the 
llireshold of the cathedral. 

I followed him, and found upon the floor the article 
be had dropped. It was a manuscript in the Spanish 
language, neatly sewed together like a pamphlet, but 
without a title. I had no time to examine further. 
Mj first impulse, of course, was to restore it; and I 
flurried out of the church in hopes of overtaking him. 
But he had disappeared from the street; the evening 
was advancing; and it was impossible to tell which 
way he had gone. 

On second thoughts, I put the manuscript in my 
pocket, supposing that possibly it might satisfy my curi- 
osity concerning the person who had lost it '^ If it 
should," I said to myself, '^ it will be indeed a treasure." 

I called to take leave of some friends in the city, 
and stayed till a late hour in the evening; went on board 
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weary and nervous ; crept into my berth, after deposit- 
ing my new-found treasure in the inmost recess of my 
portable desk; fell asleep, and dreamed that I saw the 
stranger menacing me with a dagger, and demanding 
his manuscript 

I woke and heard the mate announcing the hour, 
four o'clock; then slept soundly till nine o'clock next 
morning, when we were fairly past the Monro Castle. 
All the bustle of weighing anchor, hoisting sails, and 
answering the challenges of the guardnship had fieuled 
to disturb my slumbers. 

I now drew forth my treasure, and began to peruse 
it Reader, imagine my delight. As I proceeded, I 
found that it was nothing less interesting than the pe^ 
sonal narrative of the far-famed RAMON, THE 
PIRATE OF CUBA, whose very name has long been 
a terror throughout the Western Archipelago; a 
scourge to the commerce of all nations ; but the special 
enemy of my own countrjrmen — a monster, if I mi^ 
believe the report of my captain, who had once re- 
ceived a sound drubbing from him for not discoveriog 
where he had hidden certain boxes of doubloons — and 
<< quite a gentleman," according to the report of certaii 
ladies I had seen in New Orleans, who declared that 
he spared their watohes, when he boarded the ship ii' 
which they were passengers, and very chivalrously told 
them that he did not make war with the ladies. 

Indeed, one of these same ladies, who was ver^ng 
on I do not know what age, but who was certaiDly 
out of her teens, and a little imbued vnth the spirit 
of romance, really seemed to have taken quite a fimcy 
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this renowned Ramon. If she should happen to 
neet with the following translation of his narratifre, 
die will see that there was a dash of heroism, mingled 
fn&k touches of humanity and true gallantry about the 
nan, which would furnish quite a handsome apology 
Tor a lady's admiration. 

On my voyage to New York I translated the pirate's 
narrative, and have taken the liberty to add a few 
notes, where my own acquaintance wi^ the customs or 
productions of Cuba has enabled me to explain pas- 
sages, which might otherwise be unintelligible to the 
general reader. 

With the sentiments, principles, and opinions of this 
&mous outlaw, I felt that I had nothing to do, but to 
present them faithfully to the reader as I found them 
in Ike original. I was not very well qualified for the 
office of a commentator on such matters. I should 
kirdly have done Ramon justice, had I attempted it; 
fer, to tell the truth, I was once within an ace of having 
iDy own throat cut, as I was sailing on the north coast 
If Cuba, and I have something more than a suspicion, 
hat my sentiments with respect to those worthy 
milemen, the pirates, are not the most liberal. By 
bdr deeds let them be judged. The reader may admire 
r abhor them, just as he pleases. Chaeim a ses lunettes. 
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THK CArSRK.— CAU.T LITE OF DON EAMON. 

THIS villanous wound! Grant me pa- 
tience, Heaven ! To think of it ! A 
mnii of my mettle to be cooped up ia 
this vile cavern, unable to move; and 
with only an old Creole woman to 
take care of me, while my crew are 
gloriously chastising the enemy. And 
then tlie cause of all my trouble! If 
I had had my leg broken by a cannon- 
ball, or a grape-shot, I could hare 
it with some show of philosophy; but to ha 
;d over a precipice by a restive mule ; hauled out 
amoDg the rocks by a runaway negro ; and when 
■ew came up, and lodged me safe in our secret 
1, that they should be obliged to abandon me 
they went off on a capital enterprise, — O, it is 
uch! 
ita Maria ! What shall I do with myself now, for 
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a whole tedious month. Old Rosa, to do her justice, is 
an excellent nurse, and knows two-thirds as much as our , 
surgeon. He set the fractured limb — if he has not done 
it well — ^if there should be the sign of a crook or twist 
in it, when the thing is healed, I'll hang the scoun- 
drel at the yard-arm. 

But old Rosa will take care of it She is the phoenix 
of nurses. The cavern is well stored, too, and I might 
make myself comfortable, if I only had something to 
do. I have it ! Rosa ! bring here that small writing 
concern; that something between a portfolio and a 
writing-desk, which was presented me, albeit rather 
against his will, by the German captain, last cruise. 

That is the thing. There! I am obliged to sit bolt 
upright in bed, you know ; and here, good Rosa, I 
will amuse myself with writing. Hang that great 
argand' lamp right over the bed. There ! that wil ' 
do. There ; go, Rosa. Prepare me some sago. Pot 
in some of that old sherry that came out of the Phib- . 
delphia brig. Stop, hand me a supply of those cigar& y 
The Dos Amigos box, you wretch ! Do you think I t 
would smoke Flint's cigars,— cigars made by a Yan- 
kee? Ah! these are the sort That is a beautiful oU 
Rose. There, go! 

Now I'll write my own life. Just for the whim of 
the thing, I'll write a history of my cruises. Caesar 
wrote his commentaries. Bonaparte began somethiof fc 
of the kind, and why should not I ? I, I, the nmicensed^ * 
warrior. They braved death: but I have bravrf^ 
infamy. And I will brave it again. My vengeance u 
is but half-finished; for half my deeds are unknown. I i 
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be world shall know how much mischief I have done, 
ooner or later they shall hear of me the whole story, 
will finish this narrative up to the present time, while 
am confined with this rascally wound. I will keep 
16 papers always about my person, and continue the 
ory till I retire from active life, and commence the 
orld as a private citizen, a quiet member of society, 
hich I intend to do in three or four years. Then I 
ill deposit the papers with my confessor in Ha- 
ina, to be published when I shall have been dead ten 
ears.* 

Now for it 

I was born in the eternally faithful island of Cuba, 
I the governor's proclamations call it; not a thousand 

liles from Havana, and my name is Ramon . No! 

will not tell the whole of my name. The name which 
le holy church gave me at my baptism, may be known, 
is that which I am known by among my comrades, 
id my enemies. Ramon ! It has been the war-cry 

many a bloody contest. But that revered name 
lich a monarch of Spain conferred, with a fair title, 
I an illustrious ancestor of mine, shall never ring 
rough the world as the name of a pirate. That secret 
least shall go down to the grave with me. 
But the time will fail me if I digress from the 
-aight line of my narrative. My father was the 
unger son of a nobleman. He owned a fair sugar 
tate, which yielded about fifty thousand dollars yearly. 
B had two sons, of whom I am the younger. 

* Ramon u likely to give the world bis adrenturct rather tooner tbaa 
had«speoted.— TV. 
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It is through the early care which my father be- 
stowed on our education that I am now able to spealij! 
the English and French languages as well as my vc^ 
nacular Spanish; and that we were both tolerably 
well versed in polite literature and the sciences at thi 
age of twenty-one. i 

I had a fondness for the lighter accomplishments ! 
and learned to play on the guitar, to sing, to fence, U 
waltz, and make verses ; and, what has been of vastly 
more service to me, I early acquired a taste for botonj^ 
which by taking me on long excursions about the island 
on horseback and on foot, in the rainy and in the dij- 
season, has given me a power of endurance and a phy* 
sical hardihood which belongs to few men of my age.. , 

I was on one of these excursions, on foot, and but a fe» 
leagues from my father's estate, when, in climbing afti|| 
a parasite plant which was growing on a branch of 
that hung over a river, I had the misfortune to b 
the bough and fall headlong into the stream. 

The noise and splashing occasioned by my 
brought a party of revellers, who where whiling a 
the dry season in that neighbourhood, to my assistant 
and I was speedily pulled out, dripping and bai 
bruised, for the water was shallow and the bott 
rocky. 

I was carried to the *rancho of Don 1 had 

* It is ft very common practice for planters and gentlemeir of Oobiil 
take their families to the vicinity of some chalybeate spring, or, if nooil 
near, to the banks of a fiver, for the convenience of bathing, tfiroagfa the (" 
■eason. Here they build a rude hut, called a raneho, and spend thdr 
in a round <€ amusemenU« There are usually twenty or thirty 



FALLS IN LOVE. 87 

fnitten his name, — a friend of my fatiber ; and 
i I had completely recovered my senses, I was 
bed upon a bed and surrounded by anxious 
s administering a hundred different remedies for 
irts. 

e first thing I recollect after my fall is the feeling 
oft hand, chafing my temples. I opened my eyes. 
; a lovely, heavenly countenance was beaming 
nd tenderness upon me ! I shall never forget its 
ssion. O ! that I could forget it. Death and 
iction! But I must be ealm, and stifle sad 
obrances. 

was the daughter of my father's friend. She 
led me herself, till I was able to wsdk. She 
3cently returned from the United States, where 
as educated, and I had never seen her since our 
lood. I loved her. She returned my passion. 
*d the consent of our parents to our union ; and 
ed for answer that they had long before agreed 
he should marry mj^ brother, 
en I knew that my fate was sealed. For although 
id that brother, and had never done him wrong, 
s ray inflexible and determined enemy. Why, I 
not. But it was so. He never spoke me fair, 
eated me with brotherly affection, 
ny and many were the slights and taunts I had 
ed from him ; many the ill ofiices he had done 
ith my father. I knew full well that he would 
on his right to the fair Juanita, were it only to 

led in one spot; and tbe more ' celebrated watering-placet aio 
I with yisiters of this sort.— TV. 
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thwart and madden me ; and I knew moreovei 
my father ne^r revoked his word of honour, 
would have married either of us to the witch of E 
if his word had once been passed to do so. 

With such persons, it would have been vain to 
our innocent attachment There was but one c 
left for us, and that was instant flight. A three I 
ride would bring us to Havana, and we might en 
for some foreign country. I had arrived at the i 
twenty-one, the week before ; and had received a 
cy of a thousand doubloons from my grandmi 
which was in the hands of a trusty banker in the 
With this sum we might live in a quiet way, i 
United States. " Could we but escape^ how 1 
we might be." 

These were the very words I whispered in Jua 
ear, that same evening, after I had received the cl 
answer from my father. For I was still permit 
see her ; and my brother, secure in his right, his 
forsooth, had scarcely deigned to trouble himself 
about the affair ; supposing, as a matter of course 
I, who had always yielded to him, and had pnly 
distinguished hitherto by my readiness to give u 
thing which his happiness required, should of c 
step aside and withdraw my pretensions the mon 
was apprized how matters stood. 

He did not know me. None of them had pre 
estimated my calibre. Because I was a kind-hei 
generous youth, they supposed that I had none c 
old Castilian blood in me. Because I had deniei 
self for others' good, had given up what properl; 
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lined to me, some hundred times, to satisfy my 
rother's whims, they thought that I would look tame- 
f on, and see her happiness blasted, who was a million 
imes dearer to me than the light — ^the blessed air— 
ife itself. 

But they reckoned without their host Juanita 
lated my brother for his repeated injuries of me. I 
aiew it, and sooner than give her up to drag out a 
fretched existence with him, I would have immolated 
»r, dear as she was to me. 

For three days I remained at home, lounging about 
lie estate and gathering plants as usual, to avoid all 
mspicion of my intentions. But during this time, I 
kx>k care to apprize Juanita of my intended flight, and 
concert the manner of it, at an evening interview, 
irtien we stole into the plantain walk, while the rest 
if the family were promenading in the garden. 
* On the evening of the third day, I carelessly re- 
marked to my father, that I intended to go on a botsr 
wing excursion the next morning, and should take 
^ith me a servant, and two horses, as v^s frequently 
^ custom. This was to prevent suspicion at my ab* 
knee. He only replied, "Very well !" 
' My brother was present, and I thought I saw a half 
kllile on his lip, and a " lurking devil in his eye," as I 
Mentioned my intention. But it gave me no uneasiness 
t the moment. 

I retired to my bed early ; rose quietly at midnight, 
Hd, attended by a faithful slave, proceeded on horseback 
k'E neighbouring estate, where Juanita was visiting. 
'inet her in a citron grove at some distance from thft 

c2 
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house. She was attended by a single slave, and was | 
mounted on her own favourite mule. 

Her part of the plot had been less bunglingly per- 1 
formed than mine. For she had left the house where i 
she had been visiting, at ten o'clock, to ride home, and i 
had returned to the citron grove, not far from this ^ 
house, by a circuitous route, and waited for my arrival i 
No one, but the slave who attended her, knew her ii 
secret. The people whom she had been visiting, sop- i 
posed that she had gone home ; and her parents sup- [ 
posed that her visit was to last a week longer. 

We set off on the direct road to Havama. That 5 
was a capital error, as the event proved. 

The moon shone brightly ; the evening breeze m$\ 
cool and refreshing; the songs of the muleteers whom^ 
we passed on the road, rose cheerily as we canterei^ 
along ; and my Juanita's jetty curls glittered in tiie^ 
moonlight as she gayly turned and nodded to me, to-* 
^ve assurance that she was nothing daunted at the 
perilous nature of our undertaking. ^ 

We had ridden two hours. " One hour more^ 
dearest Juanita, and we shall be safe. I can baffle th^ 
keenest pursuit, when we are once arrived in the city.*^ 

The worc^s were scarcely uttered, when the hai 
trampling of horses came upon our ears. We hurri( 
on. The sound drew nearer. We approached 
narrow road turning directly into the woods on oi 
left, and hurried into this dark avenue for concealmenl 

We were too late. Before we had advanced 
rods on this road, they were upon us — ^my brol 
and a dozen armed ruffians. I knew not who 
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were. I never law them before. When they were 
close upon us, we turned about and faced them. My 
Arst salutation was the heavy stroke of a machete,* 
which I warded off; at the same time wounding the 
ruffian who aimed it at my head. 

Next came a pistol shot My faithful slave— -too 
fiuthful Pedro ! — struck away the weapon which was 
pointed at my breast It went off and missed me ; 
but a sbnek from behind me, gave assurance that it 
bad taken effect in a dearer, softer bosom. 1 what 
a heart have I, that I can sit here, even fifteen years 
afterwards, and write these things ! 

X turned my head and saw Juanita fidl i^om her 
horse. From that moment I became frantic; and 
dealt about my thrusts, without caring who might re- 
CMve them, until a heavy blow on the head, tumbled 
ne from my horse, and laid me senseless on the 
ground. 

A Ung, imlght fwotd, nniTemlly worn bj the eouttrj pwpla, or 
oTCubm^TV. 
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CHAPTER II. 

ADTBKBm. — TH« WAT OF THE WORLD. 

kv?tHE recollection of these events agitates , 
" and wearies me. It shakes my wljole : 
frame, and increases the irritation of my 
wound. But I bare begun ; and I sel- 
dom turn back from an enterprise, how- 
ever laborious or painful. To figfat, 
to seek new adventures in the teeth of 
peril, is nothing to me compared with 
that most excruaating act — toremember. 
The shriek of Juanita — that last death- 
cry, — rings at this moment in my ears! 
O that I could foi^t it. I have sought 
to drown the remembrance of those early 
passages of my life which I have been narrating, in 
the sounds of battle, and to forget myself — the past— 
every thing, in a life of action and adventure. But I 
cannot still the voice within me. I cannot banish the I 
heavenly face of her I loved from my dreams. ! 
how much more painful is the sense of happiness lost, 1 
than that of present sufiering. This rouses up the { 
spirit of a man to resistance or fortitude — that causM j 
his soul to sink within him. But it is vain for m« to | 
reflect. I must go on. 

32 




THE PAITHPUL NEGRO. iS 

The first thing which I recollect, on recovering 
m my swoon, was seeing the figure of my faithful 
Tant Pedro, bending over me as I lay upon the 
>und. He held his hat in his hand, and sprinkling 
Id water from it on my face. The moment I open- 
my eyes, he dropped his hat, and began to dance 
th joy. 

^^ Massa no dead ! massa get well again," said be. 
iien, commanding his emotions, he came and, raising 
3 up, administered a draught of aguadiente^ from a 
sk which he carried in his bosom. 
This faithful negro, who was of the Mandingo tribe, 
id whose courage was only exceeded by his affection 
r me, was for years my only earthly friend. He fell 
battle by my side. There are two duties which I 
ill owe him, — to record his worth, and to revenge his 
3atb. May my right hand perish, if I fail to do both ! 
To his affectionate care, on the occasion of which I 
n now writing, I owe my life. He carried me to a 
ivernt in the woods near the spot where I fell ; leav- 
ig on the ground, I had half-forgotten to mention, 
le dead bodies of two of the ruffians with whom we 
ad fought. The remainder had retreated, carrjring 
le corpse of my beloved Juanita ; and left Pedro un- 
isputed master of the field. 

♦ Agua ardiente, burning water, tbe name applied to the new rum of 

iba. 

t The reader wiU notice the frequent mention of caverns in this narra- 

e. The fact is, that Cuba, being a limestone country, is perforated 

th them in every direction. I have visited three on one estate of no 

)at extent. They frequently serve as strong-holds for runaway negroes 

1 banditti.— TV. 
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A whole week he attended me, before I could walk. 
He dressed my wounds and bruises, brought me pro- 
visions, which he managed to plunder in the night 
from a neighbouring plantation ; and at the expiration 
of two weeks, when I was able to ride, had every thing 
iu readiness for my departure to Havana. 

It was in the night when I set out. He guided me 
out of the woods into the main road. I was mounted 
on my own horse. Pedro had saved him, but lost that 
on which he himself had been mounted. 

When we came to the king's highway which leads 
to Havana, I held out my hand to take leave of him. 

" Good-bye, Pedro," said I ; " go home to my father. 
Tell him I am dead. You will easily get your pardon 
for running away with me. I shall never forget your 
kindness, Pedro, nor shall I ever see your face again.'^ 

" No, no, massa," replied he, " Pedro will go with 
Don Rsunon." 

" Go with me ? why, I am an outlaw, a fugitive, a 
beggar, for aught I know. I am not able to support a 
servant You would lead a pretty life of it with such 
a master. I cannot wrong you so much. Go home 
to my father, and be comfortable and happy." 

" No, Pedro must go with massa. Pedro support 
himself, and take care of massa when he sick. Pedro 
has no wife, no child on the estate, and love only you. 
Kill Pedro, if you will, but no drive him away." 

There was no resisting such an appeal ; and so we 
jogged slowly along towards the city together. In an 
unfrequented part of the suburbs we found a lodgingi 
or raiber a hiding-place, suited to the uncertain 9 
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)f my affairs, where we could elude pursuit, and take 
dme to consider what was next to be done. 

My first business, the next morning, was to wait 
upon my banker at his house ; and I took special care 
to see him alone, and without announcing myself. 

The moment he entered the parlour where I was 
waiting for him, he started back with a look of horror ; 
but on seeing me smile, he came forward, and, hurrying 
me into a sort of study adjoining, he locked the door, 
and instantly began to pour forth congratulations and 
thanks to the Holy Virgin that I was alive. 

From him I learned that my father and my precious 
brother had come to the city, the day after my flight 
and fall ; they had given out that I had been murdered 
by robbers, had made considerable bustle about dis- 
covering my murderers ; and, to crown the whole, had 
taken my property out of the banker's hands and re- 
tamed to the country. 

Whether my brother had persuaded my father into 
a belief that I was dead ; or had informed him that I 
had probably escaped, and induced him to hush up the 
matter by spreading a report of my death ; or how the 
&ther of Juanita had been pacified, and her death ac- 
counted for, I could not learn. One thing, however, 
was certain ; namely, that henceforward I was to con- 
sider myself an outcast from my family, and was to all 
intents and purposes ruined and beggared. 

My brother had long been implacable. There was 
sufficient evidence that he had induced my father to 
cast me off, or to regard me as dead. Should I 
attempt to regain my property by recourse to the law. 
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I should infallibly be outbid in bribes * or perhaps 
dragged to prison on a criminal charge, in consequence 
of my encounter in the woods. 

I told the broker the real facts of the case, and as he 
had always appeared friendly to me, I asked him for a 
loan of fifty doubloons till I should be able to raise the 
wind. He had most unfortunately paid away his last 
doubloon that morning. I offered to call on the mor- 
row ; but unluckily he had five thousand doubloons to 
make out, the very day after, and regretted exceedingly, 
was quite in despair to think of it, that it would be 
utterly, completely, and entirely out of his porver to 
oblige me at that time. 

N. B. This banker was reputed to be worth three 
millions of dollars. 

I stared at him, and wished him a very good morn- 
ing. There was no danger'of his mentioning the fact 
of having seen me, because he could not make any 
money by the discovery. Besides, I had been careful 
not to tell him my place of concealment. 

After this I found means to visit secretly six differ- 
ent merchants in the city, all of whom w^re entirely 
out of cash, if I might believe their statements ; and 
most of* them had heavy payments to make the day 
after I called on them. Yet they were all my particu- 
lar friends, and had, in former times, drunk my cham- 
paigne and smoked my cigars. 

* I am not sufficiently versed in the legal proceedings of Goba, to 
speak from personal knowledge ; but I have frequently heard the venalitf 
of their judges and magistrates complained of; and I presume that Ramon 
had little to expect fr(»n ibem in his destitute oonditioii.-~7V. 
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I applied to two aea-captains, whom I had formerly 
entertained at ray father's bouee; for a loan of tea 
doubloons, and was civilly refused. 

Id my rage and disappointment, I swore revenga 
against the whole race of merchants and sailors ; and 
resolved to lay them under contribution in a different 
style. It is bad policy to affront a man whose circum- 
Btances are desperate. Most of those men who troa 
Qpon me in my hour of adversity have since paid dearlj 
for it 





CHAPTER HI. 

HOW TO HAKE UP A FIBATICAI. CUEW HT HATAITA. 

biif HERE are thousands of persons in Havana, 
■ who rise in the morning without know- 
ing how they are to subsist through the 
day. Many of them would not carry 
n burden one mile, for money enough 
to support them a month. But these 
wear long knives in their bosoms, and frequent blind 
alleys at twilight. 

Others are willing to do trifling erran'ds ; and two 
rials* will support them as many days. Plantains 
and bits of sugar-cane are cheap articles. Indeed, 
every tiling is cheap but bread, meat, fish, and cigars. 
But a Havanero, of the poor class, can live without 
uny of these except the last; and a fellow who earns 
or steals two rials a day, will lay out three-fourths of 
that sum in cigars, and purchase bis other necessaries 
with the rest. They can sleep anywhere in our 
delicious climate. 

All these paupers gamble. I have seen a felloff 
whose earthly possessions amounted to one doubloon, 
risk it all, where he knew there were thirty-six chaucei 

* Twentjr-fiTe centi. 
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to one, against him. I have seen others part with 
dollar after dollar till all their money was gone ; and 
then pawn or sell different articles of their clothing till 
they were nearly naked, before they would quit the 
roulette table. 

Then wo be to the defenceless wajrfarer, who shall 
meet them in the streets by night Their knives they 
never part with. 

Out of this class of the good people of Havana and 
other cities in the West Indies, are composed a great 
proportion of those crews of rovers who obtain a very 
genteel subsistence by exacting tribute from merchant 
vessels. 

After attentively and philosophically considering the 
circumstances of mankind in general and myself in par- 
ticular, I came to the conclusion that it would be wise 
and expedient for me to raise a crew from among these 
gentlemen of leisure and commence rover. Perhaps I 
might have been stimulated to this determination in 
some measure by the polite treatment I had received 
from my kind friends, the merchants and captains. 
Indeed, I know, and will not disguise that this was 
the fact. 

It is a part of my morality to pay in kind. I have 
seldom, if ever, failed to requite a favour or an injury, 
to return a compliment or an insult. 

It is true I was no seaman, and have never become 
well versed in nautical matters; but I could fight. 
I resolved therefore to have my sailing-master, and to 
be fighting captain myself My resolution may appear 
singular and bold ; especially when it is recollected 
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that it was taken at a moment when I was destitute of 
the means of purchasing even a boat, and had but one 
adherent, and he an African. But Pizarro projected 
the conquest of Peru in quite as destitute a conditioD, 
and effected it by mere dint of decision and resolution. 

I attended the gambling-houses, cockpits, and other 
favourite resorts of adventurers, taking particular care 
to disguise my person, so that my own father could not 
have recognised me. In these places I managed to 
enlist, at different times in the course of ten days, 
thirty resolute fellows, most of whom are able seamen, 
directing them to rendezvous in the suburbs on a 
given evening. I first secured a sailing-master, one 
Bernardo, who undertook to procure a long-boat, in 
which we were to leave the harbour. With his assist- 
ance the other officers of the crew were appointed 
with as much formality as if we had been commission- 
ing a ship of war. 

When we met at the rendezvous, they all knew me 
and recognised me as their leader ; but most of them 
were strangers to each other. I had them all sworn 
in regularly according to a form agreed upon by Ber- 
nardo and myself, which it is unnecessary for me to 
set down in this place. But it was very comprehen- 
sive and emphatic ; amounting to little less than a vir- 
tual declaration of war with all nations. 

Bernardo then chose three men who accompanied 
him in pursuit of a boat They were absent about 
two hours among the shipping in the harbour, and 
returned to the spot where we were assembled with a 
large shallop with a lateen sail. This place, where 
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e embarked, is on the shore, between the city and die 
nnta.* The hour was midnight, and a thick fog 
miDg on at the time, favouring our escape from the 
rbour, we passed the Morro,* without being per- 
ired hy the sentinel on duty. 
I should not omit to mention that my serraDt, 
idro, accompanied me, although fully aware of the 
tare of the enterprise, and strongly ui^ed by me to 
tnm home. 

'The Ponta and the Mono are forbeBRei; tlM Itemer on Uie right, and 
latter on the leMaai, a* jom sail inia the haiftonr of Harana.— TV. 
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last ten days ; all which were conveyed from my own 
lodgiog to the place of embarkation by Pedro, myseir, 
and three other men of the crew. 

After clearing the Morro castle, we began to pre- 
pare for a cruise. It was agreed that we should call 
each other by our Christian names only; that ihe ma- 
nagement of the boat and the navigation of any vessel 
which we might capture, should be ordered by the ' 
Buling-ntaster, but that, in every thing else, he, as | 
well as the rest, should be subject to my orders. I 

We were well supplied with small arms, but had no 
cannon. The want of this we were determined to «]p- ' 
ply by resolution. Our first object was to procure a 
vessel; we might then enlarge our crew by recruiting in I 
Havana, and procure cannon to be brought by them. I 
4S 



THE FIRST CAPTURE. iS 

In the morning there was a light breeze, and we 
were a little to the eastward of Havana. Just 
before sunrise we discovered a ship at anchor. We 
borfe away for her, and were soon near enough to 
perceive that she was one of the ships engaged in 
the German trade. She was apparently about six 
hundred tons burden, and sparingly manned. 

Here, then, was to open my first adventure on the 
seas. I shall not soon forget my emotions, as we 
approached to board the ship. A recollection of my 
peaceful and happy life at home, came over me ; then 
the wrongs I had suffered, the insults I had borne, 
flashed across my mind. I glanced at the counte- 
nances of my associates, each with his keen eyes fixed 
earnestly on the vessel, and his nostrils dilated with 
Uie excitement of the moment. The sight of them 
recalled my thoughts to the present scene, and braced 
my nerves for the contest, if contest there should be. 

Nothing of these thoughts and emotions could have 
been conjectured from my appearance ; for I have the 
power of concealing just as much as I choose to conceal, 
of what passes within me. Whatever passions, talents, 
and feelings I possess, I have always at command.* 
I can excite myself to just what pitch I please, on any 
occasion or no occasion, or keep my blood cool in the 
midst of carnage and death. But these are small 
advant£^es in comparison with the power of concealing 
what I think and feel. 

On the occasion of which I am now writing, I chose 

* It is amnsitig to hear a man, whose actions prove him to be the sUitb 
of passion, boast of his power of controUing his passions,— TV. 
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to appear perfectly cool and unconcerned. I deter- 
mined to go through with my first adventure in a 
business-like way. I ordered the sailing-master 
Bernardo, to run our boat alongside in the most'on 
venient manner for boarding. 

We were of course hailed and clamorously ordered to 
keep off. But I directed the men to board her without 
speaking a word, and throw every one of the. crew into 
the sea. I was myself the first man on the ship's deck; 
and the strange manner in which we proceeded, struck 
such a panic into her crew, that scarcely an effort was 
made for her defence. 

My men executed my orders to the letter; but, lest 
some of our victims should prove too expert swimmers, 
they were all stabbed before their immersion. 

Our prize was a fine vessel, belonging to a merchant 
in Havana, one of the dear friends who had refused 
me a trifling loan, and now met with a considerable 
loss, as we learned by examining the papers and the 
cargo. She was loaded with German goods, and had 
come from Hamburgh. 

On entering the cabin and breaking open the cap- 
tain's trunk, we found two hundred and forty doub- 
loons, which I immediately distributed among the men 
in equal shares. This earnest-money was received with 
three hearty cheers. 

We next proceeded to open the main hatch and 
examine the cargo, which was by no means a disagree- 
able business for a set of hungry adventurers. There 
were lots of Hamburgh beef and Westphalia hams, 
butter, cheese, and Rhenish wine, to say nothing of 
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stronger liquors, for which we cared little. Then there 
vrere cases of dry goods, hats, ready-made clothing, &c. 

As we had no commercial agent on shore to dispose 
of tl^ goods, I permitted the men to take such articles 
of clothing as they wanted ; and soon had the satisfac- 
tion of seeing around me a crew as genteelly dressed 
as heart could wish. Not a single scoundrel of them 
but swaggered in his blue coat or jacket with gilt 
buttons, and his white waistcoat and pantaloons, with 
fur hat or cap. They would have looked like dandies 
on the Alameda, but for their machetes and the pistols 
they wore in their girdles. 

When dressed, they were ordered to muster on deck, 
and I then confirmed my previous appointment of 
officers, selected those who were to act as boarders, in 
our next enterprise, and finally announced the import- 
ant appointment of Pedro as steward, and ordered 
him forthwith to provide a good dinner. 

He and the sailing-master and his mate were the 
only persons allowed to enter my cabin, at the door of 
which Pedro always slept, from that time forward. 

Our prize was unluckily a heavy sailer. But we 
retained our shallop, to be used for boarding mer- 
chantmen in calm weather, and for escaping to the 
jhore in case of pursuit by a vessel of a very superior 
brce. Having settled our plan of operations, we kept 
ilong under easy sail towards Matanzas, hoping to 
ntercept some merchantman bound to Havana. 



CHAPTER V. 



THE BOSTON 

ow proud I felt, when I sal down for t^e 
flrst time in my own cabin ! My otm! 
bought by the valour of my own right 
hand, as most valuable possessions an 
gained. With what triumph did I smoke 
my cigar that day, and compare my suc- 
cess with tliat of the great admirals of 
ancient and modern times. I was now 
fairly in for it, as a rover. My band was 
stained with blood, it is true ; I was an 
outlaw ; I might fall the next hour ia ac- 
tion, or be hanged the next week as a 
pirate. But this did not dimioisb my 
" ' enjoyment of present plunder and tiie 

hopes of future revenge; for since tlic moment when 
I saw Juanita fall, I had regarded death as a consuni- 
mation devoutly to be wished. 

We passed Matanzas, and stood to the northward, 
the nigbt after our first adventure. The next moniiii^ 
Rt daylight, we found ourselves off the Doubleheaded 
Shot Keys, becalmed, with a clipper-built schoostf 
just under our lee. After a short consultation with 
48 
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Bernardo, I determined to take her; and, accordingly, 
Banned our long-boat, and rowed alongside of her. 

We saw only the man at the helm, till we were 
dose under her main chains, when suddenly a dozen 
men, springing up from their places of concealment, at 
once assailed us with a shower of ballast-stones. Our 
boat was in danger of filling, and two men were severe- 
ly wounded. I succeeded, however, in boarding, with 
the remaining eighteen men ; and we fought the crew 
hand to hand. 

As they had nothing but handspikes to defend them- 
selves with, they were speedily cut to pieces or driven 
overboard; so that in fifteen minutes we had quiet 
possession of the deck. 

On going into the cabin we found a passenger, a 
youth of sixteen, who, half-dead with terror, had hid- 
den in his berth, and covered himself over with blan- 
kets and sheets. 

Bernardo hauled him out, rather unceremoniously; 
^d he instantly fell upon his knees and began to beg 
aost eloquently for mercy, in English. 

** In the name of all the saints, who ace you ?" said 
Bernardo, in Spanish. 

" O most excellent pi gentlemen," said the poor 

[evil, " have mercy on me and spare my life. I don't 
mderstand one word of Spanish, and I beg of you not 
kill me for not understanding what you say. O 
ear, dear, what shall I do ?" This speech was accom- 
anied with a great deal of weeping and wringing of 
ands. 

Bernardo raised his machete, to put an end to the 
7 E 
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pother ; when I placed my hand on his arm, saying 
that I wished to extract some information from the 
fellow. 

He clasped my knees ; thanked me for saving bii 
life, called me his guardian angel, &c. &c. 

" Don't he in such a hurry with your thanks, mj 
good fellow," said I, in English, " peradventure you 
will have little to thank me for in the end." 

" O dear," said he, " O do have mercy upon me, 
and rU never go to sea again as long as I live." 

" What do you suppose I care about your going tqj 
sea ? You are so frightened that you don't know whtf 
you are saying. Give an account of yourself. Who 
are you ?" 

" O, sir, my name is Jeremiah Starch, and I ani: 
clerk — ^head clerk — ^in the store of Codfish and Clump^* 
down on Long Wharf in Boston. You know whew' 
Long Wharf is, don't you ? Haven't you never been in! 
Boston, sir ?" 

" No, nor never expect to be. How the devil came 
you here?" 

" O sir, I thought I should like to go to sea, sir. 
But I've altered my mind. " 

" Well, we will alter your body. We will flayyoa: 
alive in five minutes, if you do not tell us all you know 
about the vessel, cargo, cash, and consignments. The 
history of your life, and an account of the changes of 
your mind, we can dispense with at present" 

Upon this intimation Mr. Jeremiah Starch iras 
sufficiently communicative. He informed us that the 
vessel was from Boston, bound to Matanzas, with i 
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sargo of Yankee notions, principally provisions. He 
leclared that the only cash on board was a hundred 
ud fifty doubloon.s, sent under liis care by a Mr. Gray 
of Boston, to be paid to a house in Matanzas; and on 
Bernardo's suggesting the application of a hot iron to 
one of hia cheeks, or the stripping off a yard or two of 
bis skin, in order to make him disclose more fully con- 
cerning cash matters, he still adhered to his former 
declaration. 

The gold was distributed among my men, as before ; 
ud the new prize being a first-rate sailer, we removed 
our valuables from the first prize, on board of her ; and 
alter scuttling the heavy-sailing ship, made sail to the 
leeward^ with a light breeze which had sprung up 
vJule we were completing our arrangements. 

As Mr. Starch seemed to be particularly averse to 
lining his throat cut, we only marooned him on a 
nail key ofi* the bay of Cadenas, where be may have 
mbsiated on a barrel of pork and a keg of molasses 
vhich we leil: him, up to the present time, for aught I 
know to the contrary. 
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I .— «■ ^S^ hatl now a fine, fast-sailing scht 
and a crew flushed with success 
fed, firmly attached to their conu 
er, and ready for hard knocks i 
cause of liherty and an equal dia 
tion of property. But we wantet 
non. To supply tbis want, we ra 
a small harbour on the coast nea 
tanzas, and I set off for Havana, i 
leaving the vessel under the com 
of Bernardo. 

He and Pedro gave me all their money, and ea 
the sailors contributed three doubloons toward 
intended purchase. My ftason for undertaking 
afiair myself was, in the first place, because I 
trust myself, better than any one- on board; 
secondly, I wished to recruit thirty more men, a 
choose them myself. 

I bought a horse, saddle, and bridle at the 

tavern I came to, after landing ; and half a day'i 

brought me to the city. I disguised myself care 

and began my rounds at the gambling-houses, in s 
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t recruits. As I enlisted them I gave them directions to 
aeet me at Guanabacoa^ on a certain day, which hap- 
lened to be a hohday, which is celebrated with great 
K>mp in that vlUage. 

At a gambling-house one evening I observed a young 
lelloWy whose countenance prepossessed me in his 
favour, and I determined to have him. His eye was as 
piercing as an eagle's, his features expressed fortitude 
and resolution, and his frame was Herculean. After 
be had lost a few ounces* at the monte table, he rose 
in apparent agitation and was retiring. I went up to 
him and offered to give him a chance of retrieving his 
losses in a quiet game of piquet. We retired to an 
apartment in a neighbouring hotel, and in two hours I 
stripped him of his last dollar. 

He pulled out a handsome gold watch, and, laying it 
upon the table, offered to stake it for about two-thirds 
its value. 

" My friend," said I, laying my hand very cordially 
on his, '^ suppose you lose that, how are you to obtain 
your next supply of money?" 

" That is none of your affair," replied he, fiercely ; 
" will you accept my stake ?" 

" I had rather put you in a way of gaining a thou- 
sand ounces, than win another dollar from you," replied 
I, with a smile, a tone, and a look that would have con- 
ciliated a much more unpromising novice. 

" How may that be ?" said he, eagerly, 

I pulled from my pocket a newspaper— one of those 

# Ooncet. Spanish doobloons are generally called ounces in Ciiba««* 
TV. 
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published in Havana; and, pointing to the list of arrivals, ' 
bade him notice the quantity of gold brought in, every 
day, by ships from the United States and Europe. 
*^ Arrived, Brig Willtam, from New York, nnthpnh. 
visions, and Jive thousand ounces of gcHd. — Arrived^ 
Skip Charles, from Boston, mth provisions, dry 
goods, and three thousand ounces ofgold^ 

''What is all this to the purpose?" inquired my 
protege. 

" Why, my friend," said I, " there are hundreds of 
these vessels, coming here every month ; and you and 
I are none the richer for it. Suppose we go out and 
invite the captain of one of them to go shares." 

" I suppose the churlish fellow would refuse." 

" Then it would be advisable to be in a situation to 
compel his doing it." 

'' But these people have never done me any harm. I 
should not like to Idll or rob them." 

" No harm ? Why, signor, are you a true and loyal 
Cubano, a friend of King Ferdinand, and do not con- 
sider the Yankees, and the English, too, your enemies ? 
Have they not helped those scoundrels of South 
America to overturn the Spanish government ? Are 
they not every day permitting armed vessels to be 
fitted out in the Patriot service from ports in the 
United States? Besides, are they not all heretics ; and 
would it not be an acceptable act of faith to bum the 
whole posse of them alive ? I marvel at your siDy 
scruples about lightening them of a little superfluous 
cash." 

^* But how are we to get the means ?" 
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When my gentleman had got so far as to ask this 
cpestion, I bad only to communicate a little informa- 
tkm as to the real state of things, before I completely 
gained bim over ; and this same Don Manuel was one 
Df the best officers I ever had in my service. 

With the baser sort, common sailors and marines, I 
proceeded in a more summary way ; and seldom occu- 
pied more than ten minutes in raising a recruit. 

When my number was completed, I purchased, with- 
out any difficulty, six nine-pounders, with carriages 
and anmiunition ; had the whole carefully packed in 
boxes for concealment; and sent in carts to a place in 
the Partido* de Giguiabo, on the River Guanabo. 
Here the agent to whom I had intrusted them was met 
"by our gunner, and conducted with the carts to the 
liarbour where our vessel lay. 

On the holiday above mentioned, I met my recruits 
at Guanabacoa, swore them in, and gave them direc- 
tions how to find the vessel. We then separated and 
look different roads towards the place where she lay. 
Don Manuel was my only attendant, in returning to 
the vessel, and I found him an excellent travelling 
companion, having a considerable fund of humour ; 
though rather too much addicted to moralizing. I 
have observed that people of loose characters are rather 
addicted to this vice of making moral speeches, and 
uttering wise saws. It is a great bore. Don Manuel 
Was, on the whole, however, a very worthy fellow. 
On arriving at the vessel, I found the guns all on 

* A Partido b a small district, including several estates, and sometimea 
^ Cfi two villages. — TV. 
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board, the recruits arrived, and every thing in rea^ 'z 
nesB for sailing. From the retired situation we had ^ 
diosen, and the fortunate habit my countrymen have s 
of minding their own business ; our operations did not 
appear to have attracted any particular attention. It 
ifl true that Bernardo bad found purchasers for some 
of our goods, and had succeeded in turning most of 
the silks and broadcloths into hard cash ; but he was _ 
troubled with no impertinent questions about the man- ^ 
ner in which he had obtained them; though tiun ' 
ntuat have been a shrewd suspicion among the pop- 
chasers that no very heavy duties had been paid on 
them; for, to tell the truth, Bernardo gave great hu- 
gains. 

As we sailed without the ceremony of a clearance [ 
from the custom-house, and did not even trouble the 
governor-genera] for passports on leaving the country, 
we had a quick despatch ; and in less than three hoiui * 
after my arrival on board we were under weij^, by tie ' ^ 
li|^t of a new moon. 
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CHAPTER VII. 




THX OIBKUI IHir.— TEADC OM JHOBI. 

I HATE been rather minote in 
I giving an account of tboee 
circumstances which led to 
I my embracing my present 
: mode of life; and of the 
manner in Trhicb I begun. 
But it is unnecessary for me 
! to drag the reader through 
the detail of my numerous 
entures. I shall only select some of the more strik- 
alTairs in which it has been my fortune to engage. 
Ve cruised two months on the north coast of Cuba, 
, during that time, boarded twenty vessels, most uf 
m from the United States. But as we never met 
h any resistance, and only took money, watches, 
[ such provisions as we wanted, without killing any 
the people, except one or two obstinate captains, 
refused to tell where their doubloons were con-- 
led, I shall not give a detailed account of the cruise. 
>st of these vessels were loaded with lumber, and 
le from Portland, QuJnebunque.Socco.^&c. There 
re two vessels from Rouge Islandf with horses, and 

• Prabibly Kennebonlc and Sftco^TV. 
t VnbMj MBM Uud on ifaa eout of Soalli AaMrioa. 
5% 
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another from Neck-to-cut* with wooden ware, clocks, 
tin pots, and nutmegs. We found no doubloons on 
board these last ; although we obliged the master of 
the Neck-to-cut schooner to swallow six of his own 
nutmegs, in order to make him disclose where his 
money was hid. We then let him go. But I think he 
must have died of an indigestion; for the nutmegs 
were the hardest I ever saw. 

We had about one hundred and fifty thousand 
dollars on board ; and having cruised sixty days, the 
men were petitioning for a little recreation on shore. 
They had plenty of money, and seemed to think of the 
pleasures of Havana. I had no objection to indulge 
them, and accordingly we ran for a small, unfrequented 
bay, between Matanzas and Havana ; intending to lie 
there ten days, and then sail on another cruise; thus ' 
affording the men a week to spend in Havana, with 
time to go there and return. 

It was our fortune, however, before reaching our ^ 
destination, to fall in with a large ship from Hamburg, 
bound to Havana. As they had fifteen or twenty - 
men, and a couple of guns, the scoundrels had the r 
insolence to resist, and fired into us with musket-balls 
and grape-shot. 

I was wounded in the shoulder, and two of the men ^ 
were killed. This stirred my blood. We boarded her, 
and cleared the deck in five minutes. Several of tiie 
men jumpefl overboard, seven were killed in tbe 
action, and the remainder were similarly disposed (^ i 
aft;er the action was over, except a passenger, who, ^ 

* I ea^haiard no conjeetuie as to what port this ia«— 2K 
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being a physician, going to the West Indies to seek 
his fortune, consented to become our surgeon. 

In examining the cargo of our prize, we found it to 
be very valuable, consisting of dry goods, provisions, 
wine, hardware, hats, &c. ; and we determined to take 
her in and dispose of the goods. Being satisfied that 
the bay, to which we had intended to go, was rather 
too near the merchants to whom the ship had been 
consigned, I bore away for the bay of Cadenas, a few 
miles to the eastward of Matanzas. 

We came to anchor in the bay ; and sent our boats 
on shore vnth messengers, who were despatched 
to Matanzas and several neighbouring villages, to 
give information to certain persons, well known to 
many of my men, that we had brought in a prize, and 
were disposed to trade on liberal terms for cash. 

We soon had plenty of customers; for we gave 
great bargains; our object being a quick sale and 
cash payments. One man, a Portuguese by the name 
of Juan ****, purchased nearly half our cargo, and 
paid for it in doubloons, and carried his goods to 
Matanzas. 

We had not time, however, to get rid of all the 
remainder, before a trusty messenger came from Ma- 
tanzas, with information that our worthy friend and 
liberal customer, Juan, was in trouble. A partner of 
the house at Havana to which our prize had been con- 
signed, happened to see some of Juan's wonderfully cheap 
goods, which were bought at the bay of Cadenas. He 
observed that many of the packages had marks cor- 
responding with those of the duplicate invoices which 
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had been forwarded to Havana, from their correspond- 
ent in Hamburgh, by another vessel. He repaired 
to the Governor of Matanzas, and demanded an 
immediate investigation of the affair. The governor 
was obliged to notice the application. Our excellent 
friend Juan was instantly thrown into prison; the 
goods were formally claimed and recovered by the 
Havana house ; although a great deal went to scriva- 
nos* and lawyers. 

The notice of Juan's arrest, and an intimation that 
we might expect a visit from a detachment of the 
king's troops, was a matter which required attention. 
Our thriving trade was abandoned; the prize was 
scuttled and sunk; all hands ordered on board; an- 
chors weighed; sails loosed; and in three hours 
after we received the intelligence, we had cleared 
the bay, and were standing to leeward under a press 
of sail. 

I should not omit to mention that our friend Juan 
was kept in prison and plagued with lawyers and 
scribes for a whole year afterwards, during which 
time I took care to forward him frequent remittances, 
that he might be able to oil the balance of justice. 
When those high-minded, vigilant officers, the magis- 
trates of Matanzas, had reason to siuppose that they 
had drained Juan of all his ready cash, they let him 
go. But he was a shrewd as well as an upright man, 
and had taken care to keep a shot in the locker. He 
went into the old trade, as perhaps I may hereafter 
have occasion to mention, and amassed a handsome 

* Clerks, scriyenefs. 



ADVICE. 6S 

estate. He is now a very respectable merchabt id 
Matanzas, and I coDsider him one of the best fiiends 
^ we rovers have. 

It has always been iqy poUcy to pay all my servantB, 

7 messengers, and spies on shore, handsomely, and to 

> give all merchants, who trade with me, excellent 

bargains and polite treatment; and I must say that I 

have found my account in it I would advise all rovers 

to do the same. Moreover, it is as well to keep a 

; lawyer or two in pay on shore, and as many of the 

. civil and military officers of government as you can 

find means to corrupt. 
: ' It is true these worthy adherents will be sure to 
■r desert you, as soon as your money is gone; hut they 
■\ may be very useful while it lasts; and inasmuch as 
the government of Cuba, notwithstanding their pro- 
clamations against PIRATE S, have taken care that no 
informer or prosecutor con possibly gain any thing by 
their conviction and punishment; the chance is, that 
a lawyer will speedily get you clear. 




CHAPTER VIII. 



STTABLISHMENT OF A DEPOT IN A CATXSN ON >HOKB. 




YjkHE misfortune of our worthy 
friend Juan, and the conse- 



quent intermption to onr 
trade on shore, convinced 
me of the importance of hav- 
ing some safe depot for our goods — a place to whidi 
we might retreat in case of shipwreck, or of being 
obl^d to abandon our vessel by a superior foreign 
force. 

I consulted with Bernardo and his mate Francisco, 
and inquired if they knew of any safe place in the 
interior, near the coast of Cuba, or any island, where 
we nught be secure from disturbance. They knew of 
none. Luckily our conversation was overheard by 
my steward, Pedro, who informed us that he knew of 
a cavern not far from my lather's estate, which would 
answer oar purpose admirably. He h&d found it, by 
mere accident, as he was rambling in the woods in 
search of the honey of the wild bees, which abound in 
all parts of the island. He bad ascended thd precipitous 
side of a mountain, and was clambering alcmg, holding 
on by the tendrils of the bajuca or wild vine, vriieB 
64 



PEDRO^S ADVENTURE. 65 

tie of these giving way, and his foot slipping at the 
ime moment, he was tumbled into a deep fissure 
nong the rocks. He lay for some time insensible, 
id, on recovering, found himself in a spacious cavern, 
hich was dimly lighted by the midday sun, which 
3uld scarcely pierce through the thick branches and 
)liage which nearly filled up the chasm through 
rhich he had fallen. 
Despairing of climbing up throu^ the fissure, Pedro 
egan to explore the cavern, in hopes of finding some 
ther opening. He found it extensive and branching 
ut into many chambers, which I shall describe more 
articularly hereafter. At last, when nearly exhausted, 
e discovered a gleam of daylight appearing at the 
nd of a long natural gallery, and, scrambling towards 
t, was rejoiced to find an opening which looked out 
ipon the sea-shore. 

As he was anxious to conceal his discovery, that he 
ni^t retreat to the cave in case of deserting the 
»tate, he concealed the opening, by tumbling a tree 
)ver it, which cost him a good hour's labour with his 
nachete.* lie further informed us that the access to 
iie opening from which he had escaped, to the sea, 
i^as easy. 

I determined at all events to visit this place, and 
accordingly ran for that part of the coast on which 
my father's estate was situated. Before we arrived 

* The weeding instrament used by the negroes, is called a machete, 
•• weU 88 the sword of a oaralieT. The negro's machete resembles a 
deiver, and is usually wom iorthe woods, sheathed in a rough scabbaid 
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at our destination, we fell in with a French ship from 
Bourdeaux, bound to Havana. We captured- her 
after a short action, and finding her cargo to consist 
of wine, brandy, fruits, silks, broadcloths, and other 
valuable articles, I put on board a prize crew under 
the command of Francisco, and ordered him to keep 
company with us. He saved enough of the crew alive ^ 
to navigate the ship to the point on the coast to which ; 
we were bound, viz. : a small bay near my father's ; 
estate. 

On arriving there, Francisco ordered the prisoners ^ 
to let down the jolly-boat and get into her. The ^ 
Frenchmen obeyed with alacrity, expecting their free- :, 
dom as a matter of course; but the moment thej ;{ 
pushed ojQf, Francisco ordered his men to fire into the ,j 
boat with their muskets, and destroy them all. ^ 

Fortunately I was anchored nccir the prize; and v 
being in my cabin preparing to land, I heard the ^ 
discharge of musketry, and running on deck, demand- ;^ 
ed the reason of such a disturbance. On learning ^ 
it, I ordered the men to desist from firing, and told . 
the Frenchmen to come on board of my own vessel. - 
There were seven survivors, three having been killed. 
They came on board, half-terrified to death, and beg- ^- 
ging for mercy. I told them to fear nothing. 

I was exceedingly angry with Francisco for this 
affair: not because he had shot a few Frenchmen; 
but because the coxcomb had presumed to act without 
orders, and more particularly because I wanted to use 
the services of these prisoners in landing the ca]i^. 

In the evening after our arrival, I had some flam* 
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eaux prepared, to be lighted when we should get into 
16 cavern, and taking a party of six men, well armed 
nd provided with dark lanterns, with Pedro for a 
uidc, I set off to explore the scene of his adventure 
I the v^oods. 

Pedro led us for half an hour through a winding, intri- 
ate path in the woods, where we were obliged to go 
fi single file, and frequently to cut our way with our 
oachetes. Suddenly we came upon a wide cartrroad 
eading through the forest; and in a moment, as we at- 
empted to cross this road, a whole troop, consisting 
)f eight or ten horsemen, came dashing along with 
oud cries of " Here they are ! here are the bande- 
eros.* Kill them ! Shoot them ! Take them !" 

As I was averse to making a disturbance on shore, I 
ietermined to do these braggadocios no harm. I there- 
fore coolly ordered my men to face round towards them, 
draw each a pistol, and fire over the horsemen's heads. 

The moment the pistols were discharged, these 
valiant troopers wheeled about, and instanUy set off 
at a full gallop ; and we heard no more of them. 
1^ They were undoubtedly a patrol of the young men 
of that neighbourhood; planters' sons, overseers of 
estates, and so forth; who had been ordered out 
by the captain of the partido, to capture highway 
robbers, a species of vermin very common in Cuba. 

I must confess that I felt my temper a little ru£3ed 
at being mistaken for a highway robber, a land-shark. 
I have always considered the practice of highway 
robbery exceedingly immoral, and highly ungenteel. 

* Bandeleros, robbers. 
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However, I commanded my temper, and let these 
uncivil gentry oflF with whole sldns. 

We pursued our path towards the cavern ; and as I 
was particularly averse to being interrupted in our 
lawful business, by these villanous patrols, I was gla4 
to learn from Pedro, that when we should come t6 
convey the goods to the cavern, we might go by a 
more out-of-the-way path. 

When at length we arrived at the cavern, we found 
its mouth admirably screened from observation. It 
was in the very depths of a forest, and could only be 
entered by ascending the rocky side of a hill completely 
covered with thick vines and tall trees. We entered 
it by clambering down a steep passage, and lighted our 
flambeaux ; when the blaze of light revealed a most 
beautiful and imposing spectacle. The principal cave 
in which we stood is fifty feet in height from the floor ^ 
to the roof, and presents an area of two hundred feet '- 
in diameter. The roof is supported by pillars of solid f 
white limestone, and, owing to the manner in which ^ 
this and all other limestone caverns of the country are ^ 
formed, they are completely lined throughout with ^ 
limestone; the sides being adorned with curiovui ^ 
draperies, curtains, and festoons, like the scenery of t ^ 
theatre; the roof hung with numberiess stalactites ^ 
depending from every parf of it ; and the floor studded ^ 
with stalagmites, which serve for seats, tables, candeb- ^ 
bras, and sofas. ^ 

From the main apartment of the cavern we soon 
ascertained that galleries and chambers branched off 
in every direction ; and after diligently searching, ki 
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nearly the whole night, by the li^t of our flambeaux, 
we were unable to find any traces of this caveni hanng 
been yisited by man, before it was discovered by Pe- 
dro. There were a great many owls and bats flitting 
about over our heads, but it was no part of our policy 
to disturb them, for the present 

We returned to the vessels early the next day, and 
found a flock of people, who were desirous to purchase 
our goods, assembled from the neighbouring villages. 

I was not apprehensive of being recognised by any 
of these people myself, having changed materially in 
my personal appearance since leaving my home, which 
was in this neighbourhood ; but it was otherwise with 
Pedro ; and I accordingly ordered him to keep during 
the day on board the schooner, which none of these 
people were allowed to approach. I permitted them to 
trade through the day ; but cleared the coast of them 
at night, and commenced operations for removing certain 
valuables to the cavern. I had purchased ten mules 
of the country people in the daytime, and these were 
loaded before dark, with cases of wine, kegs of 
brandy, boxes of raisins and prunes, drums of figs, 
packages of silks and broadcloths, and a quantity of 
articles of ready-made clothing. 

With these goods, and a strong party from the 
ichooner, we started off and reached the cavern in an 
hour; and in less than fifty minutes after our arrival 
at the foot of the hill, we had transferred the whole 
from the backs of the mules, into the principal apart- 
Bent of the cavern. I tlien ordered two-thirds of the 
Ben back for another cargo, and stayed behind m^ielC^ 
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to superintend the storage of the goods in some snug 
and commodious chamber. 

It was not without considerable trouble and research 
that I found the apartment, in which I am now con- 
fined with my broken leg; and where I am gravely 
composing my own history, telling to ages yet unborn, 
and who will long remain unborn, I ween, the exploits j 
by which I have acquired some small celebrity, such l. 
as it is. By the way, I have not related any of my a 
special and particular feats. I have several to narrate, m 
and shall soon come to some of them, in the regular s 
course of my narrative. r; 

To return to my chamber. I will describe it as it C 
is now ; for, by the aid of sailors' contrivance and ; - 
good ship-stores, we were not long in bringing it to a » 
state of comfortableness, in which it has remained j 
undisturbed to the present time; its quietness andis; 
repose being only relieved by an occasional drinking- ti 
bout, or a trifling brawl among the men, whom it t^ 
sometimes becomes necessary to silence with the sabre, s 

This room, in which, thanks to my fractured limb, i ^ 
I now lie, is not above forty feet square. The «a-*: 
trance from a passage leading into the main apartment, 
is small ; and the floor is a little raised from the level 
of the main floor. It is perfectly dry, and has a na^ 
row aperture through the roof, in one comer, whidh -i 
answers the purpose of a chimney. It is ornamented ^ 
by the hand of nature in the same manner as tha. 
rest of the cavern, with stalactites, pillars, &c., off 
beautiful white limestone, and is furnished rather iw 
the naval taste. | 
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The sides are adorned with flags of various nations 
suspended from the stalactites; every pillar has its 
)maments of crossed sabres, muskets, or pistols; sofas, 
^airs, tables, and sideboards are disposed in tolerable 
)rder, and my own bed occupies a situation where I 
^an command the whole apartment with a glance; and 
is my pistols and dagger are always within my reach, 
[ should have little to fear, even in my disabled state, 
rom any thing short of half a dozen armed intruders. 
lowever, there is little chance of intruders here. In 
Duba people mind their own business, and permit 
very one to follow his lawful trade. 

My only attendant in the cavern at present is an 
ild Creole woman, Rosa ; so called probably, from 
ler resemblance to that botanical curiosity, a black 
ose. She takes excellent care of me, and knows the 
ignal, and will be sure to hear it, too, at any time of 
light, when the return of my men may require the 
opening of the trap-door which closes the outer 
entrance to the great cavern. 

She is well acquainted, moreover, with the stores 
)f the concern ; knows in what recess to search for 
^ne or spirits, ship-bread, ham, beef, sugar, snuff, 
ugars, or gunpowder ; and she cooks almost as well as 
poor Pedro. She cost me nine hundred dollars in 
Biavana ; but she is worth a Jew's eye. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



j^HEN I had stored a considerable ' 
quantity of goods in the ca- ' 
Tern, I gave a dinner to as ' 
many of the officers and men 
as could leave the vessel at , 
once, and we prolonged the 
festivities till nearly dawn of 
tbe next day. 
I ordered a lieutenant and two men to remain in tJie ' 
cavern during my absence, ^ving them directions to ^ 
make it their rendezvous, and relieve each other; 
two staying in the cavern while a third should scour 
tbe neighbouring country, go to Havana occasionally ' 
for intelligence, and act as aspy; adopting any dis- ' 
guise or character he might think fit 

I then returned to the schooner, disposed of tiie '. 
Frenchmen, who had assis^d us In unloading, in such T 
a manner that they will tell no tales; sunk the French 
prize, and set sail on another cruise. 

When we had been out thirty-six hours, I began to 
remark some appearances in my crew which, to ine,r 
seemed to portend a mutiny. Dark, malicious glancM^ 
cast at me as I walked the deck; curses, not load,| 
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Imt deep, reached my ear once or twice ; and on the 
wfaole, things were looking rather squally. I seemed 
not to notice it; and I was not long in making up my 
nund that it was owing to the machinations of a 
Portuguese sailor that I shipped incautiously from 
among the persons who visited us on shore. 

He was a fellow of great activity of body, fluency 
of tongue, and address of manners ; a capital sailor, 
but an unprincipled dog, unfit for any honourable 
service. He, as I afterwards learned, had been amusing 
lie crew with such speeches as this. 

" Why, what a parcel of Johnny Raws you must 
)e, to sail under a fellow that is a mere landsman; 
that knows no more of seamanship than your gunner 
loes of farming; a fellow that can fight aJjlMe^'to be 
sure ; but who can't do that? If yguir 88iung*master 
were killed, you would be all in the^ind. You 
ought to b^ ashamed of yourselves. Chuck him over- 
board off-hand, choose me for your captain, and I'll 
show you what is wh^t. Why, he* orders you about 
here with as much authority as though he had served 
out his seven years, as I have, before the mast, instead 
6f crawling in at the cabin window, like a landlubber 
as he is. I have commanded a rover that carried 
thirty guns, and have seen more service than this 
fellow ever read of, though you say he is a great 
scholar. For my pait, I think the best scholarship 
is to know how to box the compass and steer a 
trick." 

As there were some trifling jealousies and diiscon* 
tents before, these arguments were not without their 
10 G 
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effect on the fickle portion of the crew, so that this 
Portuguese Patricio soon had his party of some fifteen 
or twenty fellows who were ready for any thing. 
The more respectable part of the crew, the steady 
old salt water heroes, foreseeing the probable result, 
and resolving to stand by me, when they should 
'^ come to the scratch," kept silent, and watched the 
course of events. 

. I had been walking on the quarter-deck, and ob- 
served Jacques in close consultation with a knot of 
men, forward. I went into the cabin, put two pistols ► 
in my belt, after looking carefully at their priming, 
and stuck a dagger into my sash, in addition to the T 
one I always carry in my bosom. I wore my sword " 
as usual. I then went up the companion-way, intend- 
ing to wait the moving of the waters. I despise to 
pick a quan^i^ with my crew ; but when they have any ' 
special business aft of the main hatch, they will find *] 
me ready. 

The moment I stepped upon deck, eight muskets, 
with fixed bayonets, were levelled at my bosom, and 
I was ordered by as many voices to go below. 

I drew my pistols, and, presenting them, I coolly 
replied to this peremptory order, "Fire away, my 
good fellows, fire away. The first that pulls trigger, 
however, will go to Davy Jones ; for you know I am 
a dead shot. Fire, if you like ! I never flinched 
from steel or gunpowder yet, and it is not likely that 
I shall obey an order from my own men, at this time 
of day. I had much rather die." ' 

They had expected to intimidate me; but finding ; 
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me resolute, and no one of them lildng to take the 
risk of firing first, they hesitated, and raised their 
muskets. At this moment Patricio, who had kept in 
(he rear, stepped forward to encourage his dupes ; but 
before he could speak three words, the old sailors 
who had hung back, and stood neutral, probably, to 
see if my resolution was equal to the occasion, rallied 
round me, with loud shouts of '' Huzza for Don Ra- 
mon! The old captain forever! Game! game! a 
real fighting-cock to the back-bone!'' 

The gentlemen of the committee for making a pri- 
soner of me, were disarmed in a twinkling, and began 
loudly to complain of Patricio, and lay the whole 
blame of the transaction on his shoulders. The old 
sailors, and all who were not of the nine leading con- 
spirators, were for throwing these worthies overboard ; 
but I insisted on a free pardon for alltf ut Patricio. 
I directed the old sailors to try him by a court of 
inquiry after their own fashion, and dispose of him as 
they found him guilty or innocent of originating the 
whole plot, which I think extended much farther than 
to the nine who appeared in the business, as I should 
have found to my cost, if I had exhibited the least 
sjrmptom of fear. 

The trial lasted about five minutes. Patricio was 
condemned by acclamation, and strung up to the yard- 
arm as soon as his sentence was pronounced. There 
has never been a sign of discontent among my men 
since. 
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r\ SAIL was announced by the 
man at tite mast-head in 




three hours after Patricio 
met his fiite. 

" Now, my boys," said I, ' 
" let us foi^et the past and attend to the present We 
may have an^pportunity to show who has the most 
courage, in a tcw minutes. There is an enemy. Hur- 
ra for the black flag! ! !" 

This speech was received witli three cheers, and we 
bore away for the strange sail. We need not hare ■ 
been in such a hurry. 

As we nearcd her, she appeared to he a schooner 
of equal size witli our own, and when she hoisted the 
American flag, and showed a row of formidable teeth, 
my sailing-master suggested to me that the better part 
of valour might possibly prove to be discretion ; and 
as we were pretty sure of outsailing the enemy, bs 
thought it would be advisable to make sul to left- 
'*' ward, without asking him any questions. 

"What! run away," exclaimed I, "and from i J 
vessel of equal size. Never, while I have a sgu I 
7« 
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m 

standingy or a man on deck who can handle a musket 
or a boarding-pike." 

^^ But, don't you see, sir/' said he, <' that it is an 
American man-of-war?" 

"Well, what of that?" 

" Why, sir, they have drubbed the English on the 
ocean. What, in the name of all the saints, can we, 
poor Spaniards, expect to do with such fellows?" 

" Capture them, to be sure. We have taken every 
thing we have encountered hitherto ; why not this 
schooner?" 

" Oh, Signior Don Ramon, taking merchantmen 
from the States, and a few Dutch and French letters- 
of-marque, is all cakes and gingerbread compared with 
encountering one of these terrible Yankee men-of-war. 
We have nothing but hard knocks to expect here, I 
assure you." 

" Nonsense, nonsense ! we can take that schooner 
in fifteen minutes. Besides, I would not give up the 
fun of fighting them, if it were only for the sake of 
giving our scoundrels something to do. We shall have 
another mutiny, in a few days, for want of action." 

" Well, Signior Don Ramon, a wilful man must 
have his way. But I had rather go into action 
with a ship of any other nation under heaven. These 
Yankees I always detested as Satan does holy water, 
partly because they are heretics, but, mainly, they are 
such unconscionable hard fighters, and beat our great 
nation all hollow in seamanship. I will hug the shore, 
Don Ramon ; for we may have to seek it before many 
minutes are gone." 

#8 



78 THE YANKEE SCHOONER. 

I made no objection to this. As we neared the 
enemy, we made her out to be considerably our in- 
ferior in size and weight of metal. She was one of 
the smallest schooners employed in the service of the 
United States, and had been fitted out, as I have since 
learned, expressly for the protection of the Amerii^an 
trade against our depredations. The vessels in this 
service, from diminutive size, were called the Mus- 
quito fleet. I observed her narrowly, as we came 
into action. She was a neat affair. Her sails and 
rigging were in perfect order. She sat like a swan 
in tiie water, and under the light breeze which we had, 
every m^inoeuvre was executed with an exactness and 
prompilitade that could not but strike one who had been 
accustomM tothe clumsy seamanship of Spanish sailors. 

I felt Ci^dent of capturing her, however, if we 
could but succeed in boarding, and ordered the sailing- 
master to lay our vessel close alongside of her. The 
Yankee commander reserved his fire so long, that I 
was expecting to see his flag come down. He saw 
our design of boarding ; and, although he must have 
known our superiority of numbers, he did not decline 
coming to close action ; but just as we were approach- 
ing him in parallel line, he suddenly wor6 ship so as to 
come directly athwart our track, and gave us a broad- 
side, which killed three men and wounded six others. 
The thing was done in a twinkling. It seemed like a 
stroke of enchantment. 

My faithful Pedro was among the dead. A cannon 
ball struck him on the breast, and he fell at my feet, 
casting a dying look of affection on his master. 
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From ihis moment, I became frantic with rage, and 
cannot recollect with distinctness what followed. I 
do remember, however, grappling with the enemy, and 
ordering the men to board, leading them to the charge, 
and being struck on the head and knocked into tiie 
sea, in the act of boarding; swimming round my own 
vessel ; seeing my men driven from the enemy's vessel 
to their own deck, and then, abandoning that, taking 
to their boats and pulling towards the shore ; being 
picked up by one of the boats and hurried away to the 
nearest shore and to the woods. Here, during the 
night, as my men have since informed me, I became 
delirious, and was seized with a burning fever, and 
was conscious of nothing that passed for ten days, at 
the end of which time I waked out of a profound sleep, 
in the bed where I now lie ; having been brought to 
the cavern by my men, and carefully attended till the 
strength of my constitution triumphed over the fever, 
and my senses returned. 

The men had seen our vessel blown up by the 
Yankees, and had dispersed in the woods, after ap- 
pointing a rendezvous at the cavern. The sailing- 
master and three others stood by me through the 
whole of my delirium, carried me to a house where 
assistance was procured, and from which they took 
care to remove me to the cavern, as soon as they 
could effect it secretly. 

All the crew who had not fallen in the action were 
now reassembled, and waiting my recovery with the 
greatest anxiety. I gave the sailing-master an order 
on Portuguese Juan, our old firiend \\i 'Sfoi^KL^^ 
11 
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directing him to furnish a vessel suitable for cruising, 
which should be cleared out of Matanzas as a met* 
chantman, and siiould have part of her guns in the 
hold ; and take part of them in at the bay of Cadenas. 
Much disguise in the matter was not necessary; ibr 
the government of our ever-faithful island never see 
any thing which is not likely to 3rield them doubloons. 
When a rich merchantman is to be seized for some 
informality, or some attempt at smuggling, without the 
customary bribe, they are on the alert — wide awake. 
But when nothing but empty vessels and penniless 
pirates are to be got, they are not apt to bestir tbem- 
selves. Why should they be ? I confess I like their 
sentiments. 

Bernardo took the order and seventeen men, and 
departed ; leaving me to recover, and promising to 
anchor off the shore, near the cave, as soon as possible. 




N. 
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m VATtlOT atKrWt. — ATTACK ON A BOTALm cm III OOtOK- 
BU. PLCMDBB OF THX CATHKintAb 

I r^ EECOVERED Very slowly. During the 
* remainder of my confinement to the 
cave, I was consoled for my late dis- 
aster by the enthusiastic attachment 
manifested by my men. They attri- 
buted their late defeat solely to the cir- 
cumstance of my being knocked over- 
board; and expressed a firm conviction 
that, but for that event, they should 
, have swept the Yankees* decks, and 
- driven every scoundrel of them into the 
sea. For myself, I could not help entertaining a 
shrewd doubt on the subject. Those Yankees are up 
to a thing or two. They took the whole affair as 
coolly and regularly as a day's work, and seemed to 
flunk no more of slicing off a man's head, than of 
drinking a glass of punch. 

In five weeks, a messenger from Bernardo arrived 
It the cavern, and brought me intelligence that the 
'essel might be expected immediately. I directly sta- 
ioned men on the highest hills in our neighbourhood, 
9 be on the lookout, and g^ve me the earliest mfgr- 
lation of her arrival. 
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Three days afterwards, she anchored at the old 
place wlicrc we used to land our goods ; and Bernardo 
hastened to the cavern. I received him with no small 
pleasure ; and immediately prepared to embark. I was 
sulTicienlly recovered to walk or ride out, and thought 
a cruise would be the best restorative to my health. 
I went on board, leaving but three men in the cavenii 
and taking the rest with me. 

The new vessel was a beautiful schooner, Baltimore 
built, rigged in the most perfect manner, of a hundred 
and fifty tons burden, and carrying fourteen guns. 
We named her " The Cubano" with appropriate 
honours and ceremonies ; that is to say, a salute of 
two broadsides, Iioisting the black colours, and drinking 
six dozen of champagne. 

The next morning, we sailed on a cruise. I need 
not detail all its circumstances ; but will describe it 
generally. It was the most delightful one I ever had. 
I had sworn vengeance on the Yankees for the de- 
struction of Pedro, and, during this cruise, I partly 
performed it ; as their own newspapers of the period 
abundantly testify. Many was the captain, and many 
the crew that I gave up to the tender mercies of my 
men. Some tliey destroyed outright, with a single 
stroke of the knife. Others were hung up to the yard- I 
arm. Many were mutilated and tortured; and him- ( 
dreds, at various times, were driven overboard into t 
the sea. ' 

It is not to be denied that we sometimes met \rith i 
spirited resistance, and in several instances lost mes 
and suffered damage, even in contests with merchants 
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oen carrying four or five guns. But we always came 
»ff victorious; and the amount of specie and goods 
vhich we brought to the cave at the end of the cruise, 
exceeded half a million of dollars. 

After the goods were safely stored in the cavenii 
md tiie money divided among the crew, I proposed 
to them, as our coast was getting very much infested 
Rrith American men-of-war, that we should go to 
Colombia and offer our services to the Patriots, so 
as to have a sanction for any thing we might do. I 
had no doubt that a commission to act as a privateer 
might be obtained ; and then, if we should happen to 
be boarded by an American or English frigate, we 
had only to show our commission from those precious 
villains, the Colombian Congress, and all would be 
&ir. But as soon as they were out of sight, we might 
fall to plundering any merchantmen we might fall in 
with; distributing our favours, as heretofore, impar- 
tially among all nations. 
^'But should we forsake Cuba?" inquired my men. 
" By no means," replied I ; "we had only to put 
our Colombian flags and commissions out of sight, 
when we approached our native coasts, and then we 
ihould immediately become dutiful subjects of King 
Ferdinand." 

'^ But what account of myself should I give to the 
Congress?" inquired they. 

' " O, I was prepared on that point. I had twenty 
iets of papers taken from various merchantmen. I 
^uld enter from almost any port in the United States; 

Mad say that I had come to embrace the glorious cause 

' H 
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of South American liberty. They would not bother 
people with impertinent questions, who had come so 
far to fight for them." 

The plan was embraced with enthusiasm ; and we 
immediately sailed for Angostura, which was then the 
seat of the Colombian government. On arriving there, 
I immediately reported myself to the Congress, as an 
American captain, who had fitted out the schooner in 
\ '\ United States, at my own expense, and was 
ambitious of distinguishing myself in the Colombian , 
service. 

A commission to cruise till the close of the war as 
a privateer was immediately granted by Congress; and 
I was informed by the vice-president, who presided 
over that august body in tbe absence of Bolivar, 
that I was at liberty to direct my attacks to any 
quarter which would most annoy the commerce of the 
enemy ; but that he would suggest the propriety of 
my accompanying the fieet of Admiral Brion in an 
intended descent on the coast. / 

Although I did not much like this kind suggestiofh ' 
I thought it best not to demur ; and, accordinglji | 
sailed in company with the fleet. 

The general account of this famous descent on that 
part of the coast of Colombia, then in possession of 
the royalists, may be found, I suppose, in the his- 
tory of the War of Extermination. At any rate, I 
shall not give it ; for I do not care to be too minob 
about names and dates. 

The character of the admiral under whose command 
I was compelled for the time to act, I must, howsfSTt 
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. It is easily written, and every officer or seaman 

has ever had the misfortune to serve under him 

assent to its justice. He was an ass. Let no 

hereafter, doubt my ability in drawing historical 

raits. 

he day after we arrived at the port, which was 
first object of the expedition, the troops, consisting 
ly of Colombians and partly of British troops, 
3 landed at an Indian village, about two leagues 
I the town. 

'he fleet then sailed further up the river to the 
'ro castle, which commanded the entrance to the 
0. This we cannonaded two hours; and, as we 
e supported by the division of troops we had 
\edf diere was every appearance of its surrender- 
soon. But the admiral, who was fond of mak- 
assurance doubly sure, where he imagined that 
own safety was concerned, sent orders from the 
r to several captains in the fleet, to land detach- 
its of their crews to act as storming-parties. 
as in the n'lmber, and had to take forty of my 
)ws on s!i >Vii. 

The Morro was carried with very little loss on the 

\ of the assailants ; and, as a matter of course, all 

prisoners were immediately massacred. In this 

t of the business my men particularly distinguished 

nselves. Practice makes perfect. 

expected to be ordered on board again, as soon as 

castle was carried. But I reckoned without my 

t. All the seamen who had been landed were 

-ched forward to attack the town. Here was a fine 

tt mt 
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piece of work for gentlemen like us to engage in! 
Nothing to be expected but hard knocks. I sub- 
mitted, however, and ordered my men to keep together, 
and act always in a body, whether we should carry the 
place, or be obliged to retreat. At the same lime, I 
inwardly resolved, that if I could once get out of thii 
scrape, I would never again place myself in any sitaa-^ 
tion, where I should be required to play a second 
fiddle. Aut Ccesar aut nuUus has been my maxim 
ever since. 

As the force by which the place was garrisoned wai 
considerably inferior to ours, we had no difficulty in, 
carrying the place by storm. A great part of the in- 
habitants had fled fib the wooded mountains of the 
vicinity, on the first alarm of our approach ; the re- 
mainder were put to the sword; and the conqueror! 
had nothing further to do, but quarter themselves if 
the deserted mansions and palaces of the town. 

I took possession of a palace which had been tha ' 
residence of a bishop ; and was situated in the rear of 
the cathedral. I was careful that no other company ' 
should come into the house but my own men. I sta^ 
tioned sentinels at the doors, and made my disposi- 
tions for enjoying some of the bishop's good things; i 
which in the hurry of his departure were not even locked j 
up. All kinds of delicate and luxurious provisions, fruit^ , 
and sweetmeats, we found in abundance ; and on efr 1 
ploring the repository of the good prelate's wine, W8j 
found a priest belonging to the bishop's household 
hidden behind a cask of Madeira, where he had coih 
cealed himself, either from reluctance to leave lit 

t 
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ene of his former importance and happiness, or from 
rain expectation that he should escape the scrutiny 
thirsty soldiers and sailors. 

Poor fellow ! . On heing dragged out of bis hiding- 
jibce, he exihited every sign of mortal terror, and beg- 
kl and bellowed for mercy, as if he had been the only 
non in danger in the whole city. As one of my 
pows was raising his machete to put a stop to his 
the, he screamed out a frantic promise to conduct 
(^to the treasures of the cathedral. 
tl knocked away the sailor's lifted sword, and mag- 
Inimously offered to save the unfortunate man's life 
bhis own terms. The keys which opened the bishop's 
Kvate door to the cathedral, were instantly produced; 
|d after famishing ourselves with lights, we entered 
ll place in a body, being guided through the garden 
■1 grounds which were planted with large trees. I 
■mid have felt some scruples about the sacrilege ; but 
l|knew that the city would be completely sacked the 
;t day, and I was really apprehensive that the treasure 
it fall into worse hands. Besides, I made a vow 
devote my share to pious purposes on my return to 
and I have no doubt that my crew, who were 
good Catholics, made similar vows, 
'he images of the saints were speedily freed from 
iperfluous ornaments of gold, silver, and precious 
IS. But the thing was done reverently, and we 
'ed the saints that we only intended to keep the 
lents out of the way of the heretical English, 
were our fellow-soldiers. No saint was removed 
his place, and none of the drapery was much dis- 
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arranged. I wanted to rescue some of the picti 
from the possible contamination of British hands ; 
my men opposed this on account of the mconvenifi 
I of moving tiiem, and the impossibility of keeping tl 
concealed. 

The altar-piece, which was yery handsomely fran 
attracted my attention particularly; not that I 
connoisseur enough to understand the merits of 
painting, but the hollow sound which it sent forth 
tapping it, indicated a closet behind. I examined 
frame carefully, and found a spring-bolt, on toucl 
which the picture slid down, and discoyered a h 
room, -filled with boxes of various forms and si 
most venerably loaded with dust and cobwebs. 

The boxes were heavy, and it took three mei 
lift one of them out of its hiding-place. It was spee 
knocked open, and presented a goodly show of salv 
knives, and goblets, of massy gold, with several si 
images of the same metal, and a small gold coro 
set with Peruvian emeralds. 

The other boxes were filled virith similar valui 
treasures. The question now arose, how we wen 
carry them ofi*; when the old priest interposed, ! 
offered to furnish us with pillow-cases enough to c 
tain the whole. He was speedily conducted baci 
the palace, under a guard of two sailors, and retun 
with the promised bags, from the repositories of 
good bishop's linen. 

Before morning, we had disposed of our trean 
so carefully, that we had no apprehensions of be 
oalled upon to turn them into the common stc 
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h sailor esrried a ftvtnne on hia bse^ concealed 

^ poncho or peasant's cloak, a knapsack plundered 
I some royalist soldier, or some similar contriTance. 
ur guide got his reward ; for we did not put him 
eath, till just before we left the town, to return to 
3eet ; and we spared him all terror, for his head 
struck off at a single blow, aimed by a dexte- 
sailor, who was standing behind him. 
. would hare been a cruel thing to frighten the 
w, afler all the polite attentions he had shown us; 
I wish to avoid every thing like cruelty. 
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CHAPTER XII. 



THl nOOND. 




E were ordered ba^' 
to the fleet the next 
day, leaving the ci^ 
in poaaession of the 
land forcea; and wo 
arrived in season to 
embark juat at even- 
ing twilight. In the night, a land-breeze sprung up; 
I ordered the men to get up the anchora without aay 
noise, and we were aoon under weigh; having bid sn 
eternal farewell to the cauae of South American 
liberty. 

At my suggestion, the sailors who had remained on 
board, during our expedition on shore, were admitted 
to a abarc of the spoils which we bad brought away 
from the cathedral. 

The next moming we were boarded by an Ameri-i 
can frigate, abowed our Colombian commission, and 
were very politely treated. I took dinner with tti 
captain, drank liberty toasts, and heard liberty song^ 
and finally parted from him with mutual good wiiiM 
for a prosperous voyage. He, no. doubt, conaidaed 
me a disinterested patriot So goes the world. 
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The Yankees, notwithstanding their boasted acute- 
nessy are very easily deceived. They either cannot 
or will not see that there is any roguery going forward, 
where the people throw up their caps, and shout, 
"Liberty !" I have been credibly informed, that they 
believe, in the United States, that the South Ameri- 
cans have bettered their condition by throwing off tlieir 
allegiance to Old Spain, and that they really consider 
them as a free people. One week's residence among 
them would satisfy the most arrant democrat that this 
is very far from being the case. Liberty ! why, there 
is not the shadow of such a thing among them. You 
are not at liberty to utter your own opinion, or scarce- 
ly to think your own thoughts there, unless it hap- 
pens to chime with the popular clamour. 

Liberty, I suppose, if it means any thing, means the 
secure enjoyment of the rights of opinion and property. 
I should like to be informed whereabouts in South 
America there is the least security for either. Tlicre 
is plenty of licentiousness. The law of might settles 
most of their disputes, whether between parlies or 
individuals; and the man who breathes a word against 
the favourite leader, or the favourite scheme of the 
sovereign rabble, does it at his peril. 

I have been used to scenes of tumult and bloodshed, 
of violence and wrong, but not of anarchy and insub- 
ordination. I have seen some service, and had some 
hard knocks upon the high seas, so that I had become 
somewhat inured to rough surfaces before I joined the 
Colombian fleet I saw enough there to disgust mc 
completely. Rover as I am, I found that the patriot 
13 I 
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service was quite too much for my nerves, and that ^ 
South America was altogether too hot a place for me. ., 

No, no ! give me old Cuba ; where every man is , 
secure in the enjoyment of his property and rights, at . 
least so long as he respects the king and the church; ^ 
where the nobles are rich and generous, and the com- 
mons are contented and quiet ; where no demagogue ^^ 
can denounce you as an enemy to liberty, and seize , 
your wealth for the good of the country, and the gratifi- 
cation of his own cupidity and malice ; where a plenty 
of law and some justice may be had, at least by pay- 
ing for it; where everyone minds his own business; 
where all/ honourable professions and callings are pro- 
tected ; and where even the honest rover, like myself, 
may carry on his business, unmolested, if he will not 
blow a trumpet before him. 

I have thought, after mature reflection, that the govern- 
ment of our eternally loyal island regards the depredar 
tions which we free rovers commit on the North Ameri- , 
can trade, with indiflference, from this circuijQstance. 
It is said that great numbers of privateers are fitted .^ 
out from the United States, which enter into the .;' 
Colombian, Mexican, and Buenos Ayrean services^ ^ 
and commit immense depredations on the commerce [j- 
of Spain. Is it to be expected that the government j^ 
of Cuba will be very active in suppressing piracy, when L" 
the government of the United States have never moved P 
a finger towards preventing these outrages ? I wouU | ] 
put the question to any intelligent American, Haw ^ 
many South American privateers have been fitted out i " 
of one certain port in the United States within the 
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it ten years; and how large a proportion of them 
ve committed depredations, not only on the Spa- 
»b, but on all nations ? 

As a rover, I am much obliged to both these govern- 
tnts, especially to the late king, James the Second, 

North America. He was a very worthy old gen- 
man ; and pardoned a dozen or two of our frater- 
y, who were awaiting the execution of their sentence 
death at New Orleans. Some of those same fel- 
ws afterwards served under me, and were particularly 
xterous in slicing off the heads of Yankees, each 

them having killed more than twice as many as 
ing James pardoned, to my certain knowledge.— King 
mes forever ! say I. 

There is not the least doubt in my mind, that ho is 
good Catholic. But whether he is or no, I mear. to 
ve two doubloons to the Holy Church of Santo 
omingo, in Havana, to be laid out in masses for the 
tnefit of the old gentleman's soul. He deserves 
bU of the cause. 

But John Bull is a rascal. He hangs us up without 
e least compunction, wherever he finds us. He is a 
nguinary villain. To be sure, he consoles himself 
id satisfies'his own conscience, by saying that he has 
used his flag to be respected in the West Indies, 
id has thus saved more lives than he has taken. But 
t should consider what precious blood it is that he 
eds — ^heroes — gentlemen — rovers. He ought to be 
>verned by that wise moral maxim which seems to 
ive had such influence with King James. Better that 
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ten merchant crews should be quietly tossed into liie j 
sea, thaD that one pirate should be hanged. j 

I hope tbe Americans will never make Fieldnnu^ ' 
fehal Jackson tlieir king. If they do, the moment I ! 
hear of it, I shall give up business and retire. There 
will be no comfort in pursiung it under that man's ' 
reign. He will immediately cover the whole Western ' 
Archipelago ivith those scoundrel mosquito Jkets, 
manned with iong-sided, sinewy Yankees ; and who- ! 
ever is captured will swing. There will be no par- | 
doning of pirates in liis day, 1 warrant 






CHAPTER XIII. 

THK YANXEi: OATTAtK. 

^HREE days after we left tbe 
American frigate, we fell in 
with a mercbtmtmaD, whose 
captain bad the insolence to 
decline surrendering, and act- 
lally fired upon us with a miserable swivel. As he 
ras under a press of sail, with a heavy sea going, tbe 
hot did us no damage, but determined me to con- 
inue the pursuit 

After a chase of three hours, we came alongside, 
nd let the gentleman have a broadside, which ap- 
eared to occasion some confusion on his deck, as we 
ad charged our guns with grape-shot and musket-balls, 
(till the obstinate Yankee refused to surrender, and 
etumed our fire with three guns loaded with grape ; 
rfaich killed one of our men, and wounded three 
lore. I then gave orders for grappling and boarding ; 
nd, as was my usual practice, led the boarders my- 
elf. 

On reaching bis deck, I was astonished to find only 
ire men standing; the rest of his crew being all killed 
ir wounded, and lying scattered about the deck, some 
1 3 \Q\ 
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writhing with the torture of their wounds, and others 
stretched on their backs, their glazed eyes turned 
towards the heavens, and their stiffening hands still 
clenching their weapons. 

I had little leisure, however, at the moment, for 
observing these matters, for the survivors met us re- 
solutely, and two of my fellows were knocked on the 
head with handspikes, in the act of boarding. 

I encountered the captain hand to hand, sword to 
cutlass. He attacked me with the greatest fury^ and 
manifested a full determination to sell his life dearly. 
Never did my skill in fencing stand ine in better stead. 
I warded his desperate thrusts till he was fairly out of 
breath, and then struck the cutlass out of his hand. 
At the same instant, my men, having disposed of the 
remainder of the crew, were hastening to my assistance, 
and one of them presented a pistol to tiie captain's 
head ; I struck it away, being desirous to learn the 
motives of his unusual behaviour. Two men, by my ., 
order, held him by the arms, while I questioned him. ^. 
" Why did you not surrender, sir?" inquired I. |^ 

^'Because I knew that I was about to fall into the v 

'I 

hands of a set of merciless ruffians, and was dete^ :^ 
mined to fall fighting," replied he, throwing off, at the , 
same instant, one of the men who held him, and en- *^ 
deavouring to snatch a machete from another. He - 
was seized again, and I had some difficulty in prevent- < 
ing the men from despatching him instanUy. 

He was thrown upon the deck in the scuffle whidi 
ensued, and four men held him in a prostrate conditioi^ l^ 
each man firmly grasping a limb. I 
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"Why have you thrown away the lives of your 
men ?" I proceeded to inquire. 

" Because they chose, Uke brave fellows, to die in 
hot blood, rather than be slaughtered like sheep. I 
only wish that I had shared their fate." 

^^ You seem to be a fellow of some mettle. What 
lay you to becoming one of us ?" 

''Villain!" he replied, '<! should be justified in 
pretending to become one of you, and watching my 
opportunity to blow you up. But I had rather die 
this instant than spend another hour in such society. 
You are the ofiscouring of all creation! the vilest 
Bii|ereant8 that breathe ! the most consummate scouik-* 
drels— " 

I turned away from him, and walked towards the 
forecastle. When I faced about, he was gone. I did 
lot inquire of the crew how he had been disposed of. 

There is spirit in some of these Yankees. This 
bIIow, for instance, possessed courage, that, if he had 
»een properly educated, would have fitted him for a 
irst-rate rover. He might have rivalled myself, but 
3r tbe absurd prejudices in which he was brought up. 
^ity it is, thought I, that such noble spirits should be 
bained down to the low drudgery of the merchant- 
ervice ! 

The prize was valuable. We found five thousand 
ioobloons in the cabin. The cargo consisted principally 
\( provisions. There was a quantity of Boston beef, 
cmgues and sounds, hams and butter, besides apples, 
lotatoes, &c. 

I thought it a good opportunity to stock the cavern 
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with provisions, and accordingly stood for our old 
harbour. In doubling Cape Saint Antonio, we en- 
countered a heavy gale of wind, and were in imminent 
danger of shipwreck. In the midst of the storm, when 
every one was expecting to sink, it was curious to see 
with what earnestness some of our bravest fellows 
were making promises of large votive offerings to the 
saints, if they should be spared. I was surprised at 
it. I had thought them perfect reprobates, in whose 
bosoms every sentiment of reli^on was extinct. After 
all, there is nothing like a stiff gale of wind for bring- 
ing out a man's hidden stock of devotion. I felt the 
influence of the awful scene myself, and made a vpw 
to dedicate a golden cup to the Holy Virgin, if we 
should escape. By the way, I have not paid it, and 
must attend to the thing as soon as I am able to go to ^ 
Havana. .^ 

We did escape, with only the loss of one poor ] 
fellow, who fell from the main-top-gallant yard, as he ,f^ 
was handing a sail. :: 

In nine days after the gale had subsided, we luv |^ 
rived at the harbour near the cavern, and began, as V 
usual, to unload. It was in coming to the cavern with i^ 
the last load of goods that I was run away with and m 
tossed over a precipice, by that scoundrel of a mule; V 
and here I have lain ever since, with a broken leg; f> 
which, thanks to old Rosa and my good stars, is now U 
nearly well. Lean limp about the cavern with a cane, k 
and have been out several times to breathe the firesli 
air, and see if the vessel was in sight from our lods- ia 
out on the mountain. 
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My crew are under the command of my sailing- 
master, who can fight a little upon occasion, as some 
of our enemies have found, to their cost. The imme- 
diate object of their present expedition is the capture 
of an armed merchantman, which sailed from Havana 
two days after my disaster, under the command of a 
man who is known to have given information which led 
to the death of three of our men. 

We swore vengeance against him; and being ap- 
prized by a trusty friend in Havana that he was about 
to sail from that port, I would not let the opportunity 
slip in consequence of my being confined. The cruise 
has lasted much longer, however, than I anticipated, 
and I begin to grow impatient for their return. I 
hope they will bring that villain's head with them, when 
they do return. He is the most ungrateful dog in ex- 
istence. 

The affair happened thus : It was on my long cruise 
that I fell in with this fellow, in a ship from Charleston, 
bound for Matanzas. His cargo consisted of rice 
and flour. I ordered him to heave to jp soon as we 
were within hail, and went on board of him with a 
dozen men, in my boat I demanded his specie, as 
usual, and was answered that he had not a dollar 
on board. 1 went into the cabin, and, on knocking 
open a flour-barrel, purporting to hold ship's stores, 
found three hundred doubloons concealed among the 
flour. 

" Did you not tell me, scoundrel," swd I, turning 
to the captain, whose under jaw had fallen several 
inches, disclosing a most cavernous and hungry-looking 
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mouth, " Did you not tell me, sir, that you bad sot 
a dollar on board ?" 

• " It is as true, sir," said he, " as the book of Job 
I have nothing of the money sort, but doubloons." 

Notwithstanding this vile Yankee quibble, by which 
he told a lie, and quieted his conscience with Uic sem- 
blance of truth, at the same time offering me an insult 
unworthy of a gentleman, I let this villain off, and 
never harmed one of his crew. I only eased him of 
all his cash, and what stores I stood particularly in 
need of. Now, mark tlic return which the ungrate- 
ful bound made me fur all this kindness ! 

When I returned to the cavern, three of my men 
were very urgent for leave to go to Matanzas and 
spend the holidays. I permitted them to go ; and the 
very next letter which I had from Portuguese Juan, in- 
formed mc that tlicy had been seen by this captain at \ 
a cockpit, denounced to tlic government, condemned od 
the evidence of the same villain, and hanged outright, 
in spite of all the exertions Juan made in their &vour. 
However, I dare say be has got his deserts before 
this. "^ 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



December 10, 1&~. 
^ HAVE now thrown away my cane. 
My lately fractured limb is sound 
and straiglit. My health is excel- 
lent; pockets full; apirits above 
par. In short, Ramon is himself 
once more. 

But still my vessel does not 

return. I marvel at the length 

of the present cruise. I must 

I leave old Rosa to take care of 

I the cave, and sally forth in quest 

I of intelligence. 

Let me consider. I must mas- 
querade it a little. What dress 
nd character shall I assume. I think I should like 
9 visit a little among the neighbouring estates. 
An officer? No, that won't do. I shall of course 
ill in with other officers, who will inquire the number 
>f my regiment. A traveller, an invalid from the 
Jnited States ? I think I may pass for an invalid, for 
'. have lost flesh during my conftaement Besides, there 
>re plenty of letters of recommendation, which I have 
lOT 
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recently taken from invalids on their way to our 
hospitable island, in return for curing them of all their 
distempers by a little phlebotomy and warm water; 
although my prescription differed from Doctor San- 
grado's, in that the water was salt, and was wanned 
by the tropical sun. But nobody will dispute my 
claim, I think, to the title of Sangrado.* 

Why may I not personate one of thoi^ rich cava- 
liers in the windward part of the island, who own 
immense tracts of pasture-land, and live by selling 
cattle in the market of Havana ? I can count doub- 
loons with the richest of them. There is one objec- 
tion to this. These fellows generally wear the Mod- ': 
tero dress, and I feel in the mood for dressing gayly. \ 

I think, on the whole, that I will visit the neigb- ^ 
bouring gentry in the character of a planter's son, from > 
the region near St Jago de Cuba, who is travelliiig i 
for the purpose of purchasing an estate, with an inten- ^ 
tion of settling upon it. r 

This will do. Rosa, bring me that green hunting- i 
dress and cap. It just fits me. Now the silver spurs, |-^ 
the silver-mounted pistols, and sword. I must myself V 
perform the office of a groom, and saddle the mule I 
bought yesterday. Bring me the holsters covered ^ 
with leopard-skin. Put me up some nice linen in the ' 
valise. There, that will do. I must purchase what- 
ever else I may want. Take care of yourself Row. j ; 
Good morning ! I- 

San Martin sugar estate, (ten leagues from fk Ij 
cavern,) December 13/A. — Bravo! All goes on wdL 

•• A play up<m the Spanish wofd.— TV. 
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I came to this estate the same day I left the cavern. 
The owner is an old acquaintance of my father. But 
he does not in the least suspect who I am. My whis- 
kers are so larse. my features so altered and blackened 
by exp^ure, nLi,h«.ndi«g -ny «.b«,«e.t «,„«»► 
ment in the cave, and my frame is so enlarged, that I 
am persuaded my own father would not know me. 
Perhaps I may try him. 

On dismounting at the door of this hospitable man- 
sion, the owner came out himself, and, as is the custom 
of the country, received me graciously, and invited 
me in, without inquiring my name or business. I soon 
let him know both. My present name is Don Ignacio 
Bermudez, and my object is the purchase of a large 
sugar estate, or land enough to make one. It is imma- 
terial which. 

On learning these important particulars, my host 
promised to show me all the surrounding country, 
(with which, by the way, I am better acquainted than 
he,) introduce me to his friends, (who were once 
mine,) and promote my views to the utmost of his 
power. 

I was then introduced to his lady and half a dozeli 
marriageable daughters. I suppose the old Castilian 
considers me no bad matrimonial speculation for one 
of these country beauties. There is the delectable 
Chucha, with her lustrous black eyes and slender form ; 
the incomparable Senorita Luz, with her stately walk, 
and her graceful movements in the waltz ; Delorita, 
the sprightly, laughing, litUe damsel 



Heavens! how ean I trifle so. 0,Juanita! Juanita! 
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how bitterly tlic memory of tbe past came upon me, 
when I found myself in tbc society of virtuous females, 
for the first time since I parted with thee ! 

Their beauty, tlicir innocent gayety, served only to 
recall thy fairer image, thy purer soul. 

Ah, bitter, relentless fate ! I can never know tbe 
joys of domestic bliss. No sweet prattler will ever 
call me father. No fond, confiding woman will ever 
lean upon my hosom, or honour me with the title of 
her protector. 

How many such have I bereaved of husbands and 
eons ! How many hearts have been rendered deso- 
late by this blood-stained hand ! 

But I must proceed with my journal. I may not 
reflect I cannot alter my destiny. The sight, the 
thought of a woman, the fairest object in creation— 
that which gladdens the hearts of all other men, brmgs 
only horror and remorse to me. The loss of her I 
loved, drove me to desperation. All the subsequent 
lines of my fearful history are written in blood. i 

Avaunt! ye images of murdered men ! Silence! vain | 
echoes of mingled groans and curses, long since hushed, i 
Disturb me not ! I do but fulfil my destiny. 








CHAPTER XV. 




San Martin, Decembtr lith. 
^^ HWE been riding about the coun- 
try irispecting lands. 1 have 
visited many of my old liauDta, 
where I used to gather flow- 
and examine their structure and admire their 
trivance trith all the cntliusiasm of a naturalist. 
>ae scenes are full of sweet and bitter recollections, 
ny a time I have been on the point of throwing 
lelf from my horse, and tumbling about upon the 
33, or climbing after a passion-Sower, or a parasite 
it ; but the recollection that I had companions to 
idcr at me, and a character to support, restrainid 
It 13 curious how ignorant of natural science 
it of my countrymen are. I had an amusing ex- 
ile of it, at the time when I used to go out after 
its. I had been out all day ; my clothes were torn 
. soiled ; my tia box, full of specimens, was slung 
r my shoulder ; some sprigs of forest-flowers were 
:k in my hat-band ; I had my pocketB stuffed full 
ilants, and carried vices and creeping tendrils upon 
\\\ 
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my back. In this plight I met some Monteros on 
horseback. I trudged on without noticing them ; but 
they pulled up their horses, and looked at me with 
every appearance of wonder. 

I thought they were admiring my diligence and zeal 
in the cause of science, till, just as I had passed by, 
one of them, in the genuine tone of compassion, ex 
claimed, " Poor crazy man ! poor crazy man !" 

I have had a great deal of serious chat with my host 
about lands, and the art of sugar-making, and the 
management of negroes. I cannot help laughing to 
myself, to see with what deference my opinions are 
treated, now that I am considered a rich man. 

However, this is all amusement. The real business 
of my present expedition is, if possible, to hear some- 
thing about my vessel. I have avoided asking ques- 
tions. That is not the way to hear news. 

This day my wishes were gratified in part Some 
merchants, from Havana, came out to visit my host 
We were sitting, smoking, in the balcony, after diih 
ner, when the conversation happened to turn on com- 
mercial affairs. 

<^ Not many vessels in from the United States late- 
ly," observed one of the merchants. 

^'No," said another, ''they are afraid of Ramon 
the Rover." 

I smoked on, and admired a beautiful moss-rose, 
which one of the ladies had succeeded in rearing in a 
vase, and had placed on a stand in the balcony. 

"A cool fellow, that Don Ramon. He hag gifen 
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the Yankees considerable trouble. Has anjr thing 
been heard of him lately ?" said another merchant 

" Why, did you not hear of his sinking a New York 
ship, the other day, after taking out all the specie, and 
murdering all the crew except one poor fellow, who 
had lain concealed among the sugar-boxes, and escaped 
on a plank, after the pirates had knocked in the bow- 
ports and left the vessel ?" 

** O, yes, that is old news. We had that last week. 
[ thought he might have been doing more mischief 
since. Was there not a rumour of his bringing a brig 
into the bay of Cadenas ?" 

** Mum,'' whispered the other merchant, ** say not a 
word of that Some of our neighbours have gone 
down to make purchases." The conversation changed. 

Thinks I to myself, *' Bernardo has not been idle.'* 

This evening, while most of the company were list* 
sning to the Senorita Chucha, who was accompanying 
her own admirable singing of some national songs, 
with the piano, I strolled to another part of the hall, 
and fell in unth a little sociable group ; three of the 
young ladies, daughters of my host, were listening to 
one of the merchants, who was retailing wonderful 
accounts of a certain great personage. 

<* Who is this terrible Ramon ?" inquired Delorita. 

'< Ah, there is the mjrstery," replied the city oracle; 
'* be is a most extraordinary being, and affords matter 
of (qiecnlation for much older heads than yours, Se- 
norita. Some say he is an^old Castilian, that fought at 
Gqie'St Vincent Others, that he is an En^shman, 
15 k2 
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who turned pirate because, after thirty years' bard 
service, a stripling, a right honourable jackanapes, of 
no experience, was promoted over his head. An Ame- 
rican captain who had been plundered by him, told 
me that he was a Frenchman. He knew it by the 
way in which he pronounced the English language. 
At any rate, he is a strange fellow." 

" Is he always cruel ?" inquired Delorita. 

''By no means," said the merchant, ''one of our 
captains, who treated him pohtely, not only escaped 
ill treatment, but actually received a present of three 
dozen of champagne from him. Then he never suffers 
a lady to be ill used ; and has spared more than one 
vessel on account of the female passengers." 

" I wish many of our cavaliers on shore were half 
as poUte," said the fair Senorita Luz. " Is he hunir 
some?" 

" Our captain says that he is. He is very tall and 
muscular ; walks his own quarter-deck hke an emperor, 
and holds his crew in most absolute subjection. K 
his lot had placed him in a higher sphere, his talents 
for command would have given his name a brilliant 
place in history. His crew, it is said, are devotedly 
attached to him, watch every sign and look of his, and 
dare every danger when he commands." 

"Does this famous personage ever visit Havana^' 
inquired I, at the same moment edging forward mto ' 
the circle with a careless air. ) 

" I dare say he does," replied the merchant; "most | 
of the pirates visit the city. Indeed, I should suppose 
it was the best place for concealment, when fbey are 
on shore.'' 
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" Upon my word, I wish he would come here," ex- 
claimed Delorita; ''I admire a hero of all things; and 
there seems to be quite a dash of chivalry about his 
character. I hope that I shall see him, some day." 

'^Perhaps, senorita," said the merchant, ''your 
desire to see a hero might be gratified without the risk 
of an interview with this desperate character." 

''Indeed, I hardly know how," rejoined the lady; 
" in these milk-and-water times, heroes are a particu- 
larly scarce commodity." 

" Lady," said I, "if you could pass a few weeks in 
South America, you would by no means complain of 
the peace and quietness which reigns in our own more 
fortunate country. There, the mother takes leave of 
her son when he sets out on an excursion of a few 
leagues, with as many misgivings, as if he were bound 
on a perilous voyage ; the wife, in her husband's ab- 
sence, starts at every sound in the street, and runs to 
the windows, dreading to see him brought home wound- 
ed or dead. Where the war rages, extermination is 
its law. The weak and defenceless share the fate of 
the enemy in arms. The Castilian blood which runs 
in your veins, fair lady, and which mounts to your 
cheek at the thought of your chivalrous ancestors, 
would, in that ill-fated country, be a sufficient crime to 
msure your destruction. Heroes are common enough 
there ; for a man must be ready to brave any thing, to 
exist in a country so torn with intestine commotion. 
Could you imagine half the evils of a civil war, you 
would prefer these milk-and-water times, this Arcadian 
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quietDeai, and the peaceful Bociety of your country re- 
^ence, to 8 sight of all the heroes who 'cry havoc, 
and let slip the d(^ of war.' '' 

" O, don't preach at me," replied the laughing ^1, 
"hat tell me something more about this famous robber. 
Did you ever hear of him, before this evening?" 
... "Certwnly," replied I; "no one can even visit Ha- 
' vana without hearing some of his exploits. But, aa 
. our Mend here resides in that great centre of intelli- 
gence, I dare say he can give you much more satisfac- 
tory accounts of bim than I can." 

Upon this hint, the merchant resumed his stiing of 
marvellous stones. I listened a, £bw moments; thra 
turned on my heel, and left him in the middle of a tre- 
mendous battle, in which, according to his account, I 
enacted more wonders than ever did Paul JoiMS, or 
aU the buccaneers of the old time. 





CHAPTER XVL 



The Cavtm, January Ut, l^->. 
Yj^HE intelligence thut my crew had 
brouglit a prize into the bay of Ca- 
denas, which had fallen from one of 
the merchants in coavcrsatioD, at 
the San Martin, determined me to 
return immediately to the cavern, as 
some of my people bad probably ar^ 
rived tliere during my ahaence. I 
accordingly set oif from that eatate 
the nes.t morning, with many invita" 
tions to return, and many kind wishes 
from the old planter and bis family. 
Curiosity, or perhaps some otlier 
prompted me to pass through my father's 
on, and take one look at my relations — I wish 
d never forfeited the title ot friends. 
old planter whom I had been visiting, had 
me to call at the estate, little dreaming that it 
own father's, in order to deliver a letter of 
)nsequcnce, and had given me very particular 
\\" 
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directions about a road which, by the way, I had 
travelled a thousand times. Being thus provided with 
an errand, I was sure of not exciting particular atten- 
tion, and however bold the step may seem, I did not 
feel that I was running any great risk of discovery. 

I therefore rode fearlessly up the long avenue of 
palm and orange trees, in broad daylight, dismounted 
at the door, and delivered my horse into the hands 
of a slave, who had borne me on his back a thousand 
times. He was a thick-lipped, goggle-eyed, ugly-look- 
ing fellow, but one of the best-natured, kindest-hearted 
creatures in the universe. He would have capered an 
hour with joy, if he had known who it was that care- 
lessly tossed the bridle into his hands. But he showed 
no token of recognition. 

I entered the hall. It was empty. The furniture 
remained nearly as I left it. But there was a certain jb 
air of desertion and desolation, which showed that fc 
my father's house was not now, as formerly, a favou^ h 
ite resort for the gay, lively planters of the neighbour- '3 
hood. I had never seen the hall empty of visiters at t,. 
that hour of the day, before; and the change struck rf 
me as ominous. 

The door of my father's apartment, which openei 
into the hall, stood ajar. I had scarcely cast my eyei 
about, upon the old familiar objects, before a greyhouoikt 
came bounding out of it, and, running to me, begtB|M 
fawning, whining, and vn-iggling his whole body 
delight. He was an old pet of mine ; and when Ifsii 
ventured to stroke his head, he burst out into a 
bark of joy. 



MY FATHER. 119 

3 sound seemed to occasion a stir in my father's 
and, an instant after, he entered the hall. 
V changed ! — Though little more than fifty years 
i was bowed down, and enfeebled as with the 
; of fourscore. His countenance was pallid, and 
i with care and sorrow, and he glanced round 
om with that timid, imbecile air, which is the 
sor, if not the symptom of utter dotage, 
d left him in full vigour and pride of manhood, 
y, overbearing, shrewd, observant, skilled in 
ys of men, and not easily deceived; and it will 
' be supposed that notwithstanding the lapse of 
I had expected no ordinary trial at this inter- 
Whether those who shall read this confession 
ink the better or the worse of me for it, I can- 
Ip saying that, wronged as I was, I had prepared 
to repel his scrutiny with a haughty indiiSer- 
and, should a discovery take place, to answer 
ches with scorn and defiance. 
the sight of my poor father, so withered, — ^bro- 
blighted, completely melted me. The whole 
lashed upon my mind in a moment. I saw at a 
glance that he had loved me ; that his ear had 
bused, that my brother had deceived him ; that 
really mourned me as dead, and that he was 
i-hearted. 

feelings on delivering the letter to him, as a 
sr, be^ar all description. I am a wicked man, 
er of no ordinary degree of guilt, but I am not 
ister. There is warm blood still circulating 
my heart. The ties of nature, wKlcU 1 Vi"^^ 
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suppoaed to be sundered by injury and outrage, re- 
sumed all tbeir force ia an instant. I could have 
thrown myself on my Cither's neck and wept. 

Suppressing or rather concealing my emotion wiUi 
difficulty, I hurried out of his presence aa soon as pos- 
sible, and, mounting my horse, continued my ride 
through the plantation. 

It was well that I did not meet my brother on my 
way. The sufierings which he had brought on my 
&ther, as well aa myself, exasperated me more than 
ever against him. I am glad that I did not meet him 
in crossing the estate ; for I would rather not incur 
the guilt of his blood, and if we bad met, I will not 
answer for what might have been the consequences. 

On arriving here, (at the cavern,) 1 find Old Rom, 
who reports that no one has been here during my jl 
absence. She has gone up to the lookout on the biS, I 
every day, without seeing any vessel approach tbi.^ 
shore. 

I will remain here a few days. Some of my f^ofkL 
will soon arrive from Cadenaa, and report the state rfL 
aSairs there. L^, 

\- 
■jrl 
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TVte Cavern, January 4lh, 18 — 
■^^ESTEBOAY, being ra- 
ther tired of waiting 
here for the return of 
my people, I strolled 
down to the sea-shore; 
and finding a fishing- 
boat,- with a couple of 
men in it, I hired them 
to take me out to a key,* a few miles from the shore. 
Ab the sea was smooth, we had a pleasant s^l, and 
kWD landed on the island, and began to explore it. 
E^or, although it was so near our rendezvous, I had 
tcver set foot upon it hefore. 

As we approached a high rock which jutted out, so as 
icarly to diride the beacli, we heard the voice of some 
•nc singing, on the Of^osite side of the rock. There was 
lo vessel Id sight. We had always supposed the island 
o Iw entiraly desolate aqd uninhabited. Indeed, there 
wm tearoely a tree or shrub upon it, and it was not 
nore than a mile in circumference, and its surfhce was 
aade up of rocks and sand. We concealed ourselves 
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in a recess of the rock and listened. The song 
in fbe English language, and seemed to be a countr 
low's account of bis adventures. I can recoiled 
one verse. It ran thus : 

**Aiid there we taw a luaty gan 
Aa big aa a log of maple ; 
They had it on a little cart— 
A load for &ther'a cattle. 

Yankee Doodle, keep it up, 
Yankee Doodle Dandj," &c. 

When he was tired of singing, he began to wt 
the same tune, in which be appeared to take ( 
delight, if we might judge by the loudness and si 
ness of his tones, which made the rocks echo far 
wide. 

My curiosity became so much excited, that I c 
up to the top of the rock, and took a survey oi 
opposite side. Sheltered from the sun by a proje< 
cliff, and seated on a piece of drift-wood, sat a 
raw-boned man, ji fair specimen of the Yankee g( 
dressed in a half-sailor, half-farmer costume, and n 
out at the elbows. His face was turned from me, 
he seemed to be watching for the approach of ves 
He was evidently ignorant of our landing. 

As he was entirely alone, I saw that there wai 
imprudence in accosting him, and accordingly 
scended from my lookout, joined my companions, 
walked round the cliff. As soon as he saw uc 
preaching, he jumped up and came forward at a pi 
brisk pace to meet us. I was foremost, and recc 
his first salutation, which was rather of iiie fm 
sort 
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" How d'ye do ? How are ye. I am very glad to 
Bee you," said he, holding out his band to me. As I 
was not upon my own quarter-deck, I determined to 
be hail-fellow-well-met, if it were only for the sake 
of amusing myself by studying the fellow's character. 
I accordingly shook hands with him, returned his 
salutation, and inquired now he had come upon the 
island. 

" How did I come here," said he, " why, how did 
you come here, yourself?" 

I thought this an odd way of answering a civil 
question, but replied that I came from the land in my 
boat on the opposite side of the cliff. 

" Got a boat here, have ye ?" said he. " O ! well, 
then, Mister — ^what may I call your name, sir?" 

" O'Reilly," replied I, it being always a rule of 
mine to take a respectable name, when I am travelling 
bcog. 

" Well, Mr. Riley," said he, "why can't you just set 
ne and my things ashore there, on the main land. I 
lon't like staying here on this little island at all." 

" Things ! why, I don't see that you have any things; 
md as for going to the main land, perhaps, it might 
>e doing you no kindness, for you seem to be very 
lappy and contented here." 

'^ O ! as for that matter, I calculate I can get along 
veil enough here, till something turns up. But I 
bould like well enough to go ashore with ye, Mr. Ri- 
ey, and I'll pay ye what's right, for your trouble." 

" What would you be willing to give ?" 

<* Why, Mr. Riley, what will you take ?" 
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"Name a price. '^ 

" Make me an oflFer, Mr. Riley." 

" How much luggage have you got?" 

He took me to a deep recess in the rock where he had 
deposited a small sea-chest, a hox of crackers, a piece 
of pork, a keg of water, anotlier of molasses, and a 
mattrass. In addition to these, there was a conside^ 
able heap of the beautiful shells with which the "West 
Indian keys abound, and several bits of coral, zco- 
phites, &c., which he had been collecting on the beach. 

Knowing that it was in vain to ask him questions, 
unless I wished to be questioned myself, I determined 
to lead him into giving an account of himself, by some 
roundabout way. 

** These are very pretty shells," s^id I, taking up 
one, " I should like to make a collection of some." 

" I can't let you have any of them, Mr. Riley," said % 
he, " for I am going to carry them home to Varmount jui 
state, to give to my aunt Kezia for curosities. You 
see, Mr. Riley, when I came away from home, sajrs 
my aunt Kezia to me, says she, Jonathan, now you're 
going to Portland, to get aboard of a vessel and go off 
to the Stingies, where there are mountains of sugar 
and rivers of molasses. Now, I want you, says she, 
to bring me home all the curosities you can find, won't 
ye, Jonathan ? I told her I would ; for my aunt Kezia 
is a very clever woman, and knows as much as Dei- 
con Tibbets or the minister either, though I say it* 
who shouldn't. So, when I got out to the Vannah, I 
bought her a green parrot with red on his head, and aX 
ocoa-nixiSi with milk in them, and a great many red 
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Stingey beans. But the day after we sailed from the 
Yannah, we had a regular fight with a pirate, Mr. 
Riley. I stood at the side of the vessel with a hand- 
q)ike, when they were coming to board with us, which 
the captain said would not be right. So every one 
that come near where I was, and tried to get into our 
vessel, I gave him a lick on the head with my hand- 
spike, and knocked him into the sea, calling out at the 
same time to him, 'The captain says you mustn't 
come up here !' But they took us, Mr. Riley, for all 
that, and hove all the rest of the folks into the sea ex- 
cept me. The captain of the pirates would not allow 
me to be killed. I don't know why, but he said he 
would maroon me. He put me on this island last 
night with these here things, and said he was going 
mto the bay yonder. But a vessel came in sight early 
this morning, which he called a Hornet, and he sailed 
away to the eastward, as fast as he could go, leaving 
me here all alone. So I walked about on the beach, 
and not having any thing better to do, I picked up 
these here shells and things for Aunt Kezia ; for the 
pirates took away all my other curosities. So I 
can't let you have any of them shells, Mr. Riley. But 
I'll give you what is right, if you have a mind to set 
me on to the main land." 

It was curious to see a fellow in such desperate 
circumstances, driving a bargain for his life. His 
courage was of that reckless, careless sort, which is 
just the thing in our business ; nor was his immeasura- 
ble confidence in his own resources a less powerful 
recommendation. I resolved to try my old trade of a 

L S 
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recruiting officer, putting the case hjrpothetically at 

first 

'' I should have thought," said I, '' that the pirates 

would have asked you to join them, after seeing and 

feeling how well you could play with the handspike.'' 

<'0 ! they did, Mr. Riley," replied he, ''I forgot to 
tell you about that They wanted me to stay with 
them, and offered me high wages, too. But I did not 
like it Bad business, Mr. Riley. Bad company, 
talking all sorts of French and Spanish. Why, there 
was not above a dozen folks aboard that could talk 
English, and they were awful hard swearers. Beside^ 
Mr. Riley, it a'nt an honest calling. What would my 
aunt Kezia say, if she should hear of my turning pi- 
rate ? and what would Deacon Tibbets and all them 
folks there, at home, in our town, say. I told the 
captain, I would not do no such thing, and he put me 
on here with only a little pork and molasses, all oat 
of spite." 

It is perhaps rather a bold and unprudent step ; but 
as I am fond of natural curiosities, and could not help 
being amused with this animal, I have actually brought 
him home to the cavern with me, where he finds great 
cause for wonderment. All the time I have been 
writing this account of him, he has been staring about 
the cavern, turning over every thing he sees, and, ex- 
claiming every half-minute, '' Well, that there beats all 
natur." 

He intends to carry home some of the stalactites as 
** curosities," for his aunt Kezia, and believes that I 
am a country merchant Every thing that is odd abont 
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premises, he 8U|^>ose8 to result frtm tiie castrais oi 
country. WbeD I have amused myself long enoi^k, 
ist find some way to get rid of him. I shoald not 
to barm him ; but may be obliged to aileaice him 
summary manner. 

be information which I have extracted from him, 
:b no doubt in my mind, that Bernardo was the 
ain who spared his life. I feel some solicitude 
it my worthy coadjutor. Perhaps the American 
te overtook him. A day or two will probably 
]e the question whether the £a^ has clutched 
inemy. 





CHAPTER XVIII. 




^t SeatF^ruary 1, 18-^ . 

(TiNCE more in my own cabin, with mj / 

steel-hearted heroes about me, mybitn j| 

little sea-boat dashing along through tiw L 

curling waves, and the soft tropical L 

breezes just swelling our canvass, I L 

feel at home ; I feel the old spirit ku- \. 

dling in me. I should like to fall in with » 

a Dutch merchantmui, and, after taking a few baid L 

knoclEs, to sweep her decks with a handful of boarders; L 

and then toss the heavy-hottomed varlcts into the sei, L 

and open their stores of butter, cheese, and choice l 

Hollands. t, 

But there is not a single sail in sight; so I will L 

bring up my journal to the present time, L 

I waited thirteen days after my last date without I 

hearing a syllable from Bernardo. This time mi I 

spent in showing my new prot^€, Jonathan, tt> « 

curiosilies of the cavern and surrounding woods, ani, I 

telling him most unconscionable tough stories aboiti| 

our West Indian manners and customs. In some of | 

ua I 
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»e he detected me; for the fellow possessed the most 
kgular mixtm^ of simplicity and shrewdness I ever 
w united in the same person. So long as I confined 
rself to the manners and habits of the comitry, he 
lieved and wondered; but as soon as I attempted to 
t off some monstrous misrepresentation of the nature 
things, some impossible fact in philosophy, or outra- 
ous solecism in morals, he would interrupt me with 
)iOj no, Mr. Riley, that is agin all reason." 
In return for these civilities he sung to me a hundred 
d fifty verses of his favourite Yankee Doodle, a great 
my of which the varlet^ must have made as he went 
mg. He seemed to be well contented for a week ; 
d then began to be impatient for the arrival of a 
end of mine, who, I told him, was coming from Ha- 
na, and would take him back to that city, and send 
Q to his own country. He was apprehensive that 
should not be able to pay me his board ; and when 
old him to make himself easy on that point, he in^ 
ed me to come to his father's house wheneveyl 
ould visit Vermont. ' * 

I really began to love the fellow, for he was almost 
5 first specimen of a downright honest man I had ever 
5t with; and I became somewhat anxious how I 
ould dispose of him, so as not to endanger the secret 
the cavern, without taking his life. 
At last, the very day before Bernardo arrived, I 
Acted from him a promise not to disclose any thing 
\ knew about me, telling him that my goods in the 
iVem were smuggled, and that the place must not be 

* Pioaro, in the ofiginvl* 
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known to the government ; and, taking him to a neigh- 
bouring village, sent him off in charge of a muleteer, 
an acquaintance of mine, who promised to see him 
safe on board some American vessel in Havana. 

I think his account of this country will astonish his 
aunt Kezia. 

The next day our little schooner came into the bay, 
under easy sail, and cast anchor about an hour before 
sunset. I was on the lookout, and on hastening down 
to the landing-place, met Bernardo, who had come on 
shore in the long-boat, bringing half the crew, and a 
quantity of doubloons. The first question I asked 
him was, " Did you catch the scoundrel who informed 
against us?" 

"Signior Don Ramon," replied Bernardo, "he is 
as dead as Hernando Cortez; I shot him myself" 

"Very well, then that account is settled. So come 
along with me to the cavern, and after supper you 
shall give an account of your cruise." 

He was not slow in obeying my orders. 

That night we had a splendid supper. The old 
cavern rang with our songs and laughter. The tables 
groaned under their loads of plate and cut glass. Wines 
of the choicest kinds, and of every hue and flavour, 
fruits from the north and south, and substantial viands 
from almost every country of Europe and America, 
were brought forth from our stores, to honour the fes- 
tive occasion, and celebrate the happy termination of 
the cruise, and the complete recovery of the old com- 
mander. 

"Well, Bernardo," said I, after the solids were 
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diflcossed, and the wine had begun to flow, ''what sort 
of a cruise have you had?" 

''Pleasant enough, Signior Don Ramon; we have 
had plenty of work, and have got a few hard knocks, 
and some doubloons." 

" Yes, I see you have a clever heap of bags yonder. 
Some of our fellows swore a little at the drudgery of 
bringing them up from the beach. But have you not 
shared?" 

" O yes, Signior Don Ramon, that is your share, 
which lies there. The men have all received theirs ; 
and insisted that you should have a tenth of the whole." 

" They are very considerate. I am much obliged 
to them. I had not expected to receive any part of the 
profits of this cruise. Where did you fall in with that 
Yankee captain, who, I suppose, is now broiling on the 
everlasting grills, for being a heretic, and an informer?" 

^' Signior, we fell in with him the second day after 
we sailed. He was becalmed. We got our sweeps, 
and sent the boats forward with tow-lines, and soon 
lay alongside of him, yard-arm and yard-arm, fought 
him fifteen minutes, and silenced his six guns ; then 
boarded and swept his decks!" 

" Who led the boarders?" 

" I," exclaimed a bragging fellow, Justo, by name, 
who was always first at mess-table, and last at quarters. 

"It is true, signer," said Bernardo, "he led a 
party of boarders, who were hardly in at the death ; 
having left our own deck after the party which Toribio 
led bad killed nearly all the Yankees, and got complete 
possession of the prize. Toribio deserves the credit 
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of terminating the contest But it was my good for- 
tune to shoot the captain with a blunderbuss, as he 
was putting his speaking-trumpet to his mouth/' 

'' Bernardo, you deserve immortal honours for that 
same deed. Hurra, there! a health to Bernardo! 
Drink it standing. A health to Bernardo ! and may 
he live a thousand years ! Hurra !" 

When the cheering was over, the conversation was 
renewed. The men were variously occupied at the 
different tables. Some were eagerly recounting their 
old adventures to each other. Others had already 
begun to sport their doubloons on the dice. At one 
comer of a table two were engaged at backgammon, 
and near them a third was carelessly strumming on a 
guitar, as an accompaniment to his next neighbour's 
song. 

Some Englishmen, whom we had enlisted, were 
still at their favourite business of eating; having fallen 
upon a capital Westphalia ham, and some Cheshire 
cheese, and Spanish olives, which they could not bear 
to quit, so long as a morsel remained, and the London 
porter held out, wherewith they were washing it down. 
Three Dutchmen were making merry in their own 
way, with their short pipes, and long case-bottles of 
gin, while most of the Spaniards and Cubanos con- 
tented themselves with claret, sweetmeats, and cigars; 

The choicer wines were discussed principally by 
the Germans and Frenchmen of the crew. 

Whijie the men were thus enjoying themselves, each 
in his own way, I proceeded to draw from Bernardo 
the remaining incidental of his late croise. 
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"How did you dispose of your prize?" 

" Scuttled her, signior, after we had taken out the 
specie, a chronometer, and a quantity of provisions. 
She had no cargo worth meddling with. Nothing but 
sugar, coffee, and molasses. So we sent the whole to 
the bottom." 

" Did not you take out her guns?" 

" O, yes, signior, and all the small-arms, and the 
nagazine. I forgot to mention them." 

" What was your next adventure ?" 

" The next affair was with a Boston brig, bound to 
[lavana, unth doubloons, after a cargo of sugars for 
;he European market. She was not armed, and I was 
or sparing the prisoners ; but Manuel and Diego sug- 
^sted (hat ' dead men tell no tales.' We had driven 
hem all into the forecastle. They were called up 
lingly, stabbed, and thrown overboard. One of them, 
I boy of sixteen, and the son of the captain, clung to 
Diego's knees, and begged for mercy, till the knife 
rilenced him " 

" Pshaw ! hang your details and long stories. Get 
jn faster with your account of the cruise." 

" I ask your pardon, Signior Don Rjimon. I had 
forgotten that you hate long stories. So, to cut the 
natter short, we plundered the brig, and sunk her; and 
then stood away towards Cape St. Antonio, fell in 
with a French ship, plundered and sunk her; with a 
New York schooner, plundered and burnt her; with a 
Dutch ship, plundered and burnt her ; with a schooner 
from Charleston, plundered and sunk her " 

"And to conclude," interrupted I, 
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<' Wc have brought home a round sum in doubloons 
and dollars, with plenty of rich goods, and choice jMro- 
visions, with the loss of only six men, who fell m the 
action with the Yankee." 

'* One thing more I would inquire about, Bernardo. 
How happened it, that none of the crew came to see 
me, when you brought in a prize at the bay of Ca- 
denas?" 

" O, Signior Don Ramon, we were only there two 
days ; for a messenger came from our friend Don Juan 
at Matanzas, informing us that there was a fierce Yan- 
kee admiral, — Admiral Porter, I think they call him, 
a real fire-eater, — ^who was just about fiittng out a 
boat expedition, to scour the coast in pursuit of roTera 
So I thought it advisable to cut and run ; for he would 
have found us all at sixes and sevens, trading witk I 
Monteros, and city shopkeepers, and might have spoiled P 
our traffic. I did not wait for a visit from his bltt^ 
jacket crew, but got under weigh in two hours afier 
the news came. So I could not conveniently despatdi 
a messenger to you at the cavern." 

I was impatient to be at sea again ; and, ajfter a few 
days' recreation, of which the men stood in need, I 
gave orders for sailing on a short cruise. We bats 
now been at sea three days. 
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jit Sta, Ftbrmry lUtk, 18- 

mated ! My fortune is 
made. Now farewell 
to the ocean, and fore- 
well, a long iarewell 
to the free trade ! 
I bad all along vowed, 
that when I waa worth 
srtain amount, I would abandon my profesMon, and 
ire. This very day I bare captured a French ship ; 
d taking some trunks of jewels for my share, I find 
it they CO.. tain diamtmds to an immense amount. 
tese, even without reckoning tiie doubloons I have 
Qcealed in the cave, and the funds in the hands of 
r ^eots in Havana and Matanzas, amount to a far 
iater sum than that which I had fixed as my maxi- 
im. 

Now I will retire. But whither? My late excur- 
in in the country has completely sickened me of my 
ce-Ioved rural life. There is something in the repose 
d tranipiilU^, the atraoge, living aiUliteu c>^ ^^ 
18 K S XVl 
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country, which is at variance with my feelings. There 
seems to come a voice out of those haunts of undefiled 
nature, which speaks reproachfully to me for having 
deserted them in search of more stirring scenes. 

No ! I must go where there will be men alive and 
active around me, where noise and bustle, pomp and 
luxury shall fill up the void in my mind. I must enjoy 
every pleasure that wealth can purchase. I must live 
in the metropolis. Havana, Havana is my port, and 
to that queen of cities I will go. But I must first 
repair to the cavern, and transfer my property to the j^- 
city, and contrive some pretext for leaving my crew. 
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Havana^ March 23ift 19— \^ 
Well, as I am quietly settled in my new house, with |^ 
my servants about me, and every thing in comfortabb 
style, I think I may as well bring up my journal to tte !-«. 
present time. | 

I got rid of my crew by a plausible story. I pi* ka: 
tended to be very unwell with the liver complaint, aiMl W. 
moped about the cavern for several days ; and appeared Lr^ 
so completely " under the weather," that my worthy [ 
comrades became alarmed for me ; and advised metoj 
go to Havana for medical advice. I objected, lest 
interests might suffer by my absence. They insistet)'^ 
and finally I suffered myself to be prevailed on to 
a most reluctant leave of them, for a few months, tal 
care to leave Bernardo in command, and to make 
arrangements that they will not much regard my 
sence. I told them, on parting, that I might &id' 
necessary to remain ut Havana a whole year, and! 
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em, expressing at the same time my heartiest wishes 
r their success, and my insupportable sorrow at part- 
g with such tried and excellent friends. May I never 
t my eyes upon one of their scoundrel visages again ! 
would give a thousand doubloons to hear of their 
»ng blown sky-high by Admiral Porter. 
I have turned honest ; and will have nothing to do 
ith pirates or pickpockets from this day forth. I am 
man of substance and consequence in the world. I 
'e in my own house; keep my own volante ; have 
renty slaves belonging to my domestic establishment ; 
id entertain the first company at my table. My name, 
hich is no longer Ramon, I shall not write here, at 
esent. But I will continue my journal, because I 
ke a fancy to do so ; and that is reason enough for a 
ch man to render for any of his proceedings. My 
srson is so completely metamorphosed, that one of 
y own men would hardly recognise mc. I used to 
ear immensely large black whiskers, and long black 
lir, which curled and clustered all over my head, and 
>ated freely in the wind, when I threw off my hat, 
I was always my custom, in the heat of action. My 
ress at sea, was that of a common sailor, in form ; 
imely, the round jacket, and vride trousers ; but of 
le richest broadcloth I could find. I wore pistols, 
id a dirk in a black morocco belt, a machete, or 
Mnetimes a Turkish sabre at my side, and light pumps 
I my feet. My whiskers are now shaved off smooth ; 
J hair cropped close ; and my dress conformed to the 
mteelest fashion of the city. I hardly know myself 
I tiie looking-glass, when I am dressiu^. 
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With tbe multitude I pass for a rich Toreigner, i 
has come from Europe to settle id this country. Tb 
who know or suspect more of me, are as much expo 
to suspicion as myself. However, I care not « 
any of the cits may suspect, so long as the best i^ fl 
are not ashamed to shake hands with me on the 1 
change, or bow to me on the Alameda. 

I go to tbe theatre, to halts, and assemblies ; I { 
entertainments at my own house ; and although tli 
is no female to grace my table, I hare no want 
agreeable guests. If I am not happy for tbe rest 
my life, it will be my own fault. 





CHAPTER XX. 




Mavmta, i^rtf. 

y GA.TB a splendid en- 
' tertainment ye'sterday 
to a party of gentle- 
men. We sat down 
to dinner in the hall, 
at six o'clock in the 
atlernoon. A band of 
i played in the balcony, and the whole interior 
) adorned with evergreens, and coloared lamps. 
erchants were invited, whose consignments 
9ed through my hands, without my ever taking 
le to remit the net proceeds. Some American 
man residents were invited, who praised my 
ines, without dreaming that the Champagne 
;undy were bought with their own money, 
ten o'clock the ladies began to arrive. Half 
ifterwards, dancing, or rather waltzing com- 
and lasted till three o'clock this momii^. 
es who graced this bachelor's WW '««(« ^ 
\\\ 
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respectable standing. Some of them had noble bl( 
in their veins. And wherefore not ? They were 
tertained by one whose descent is as good as tli 
own. I am a Castilian — an hidalgo — ^the grandson 
a nobleman of illustrious name ; and although I i 
claim none of these distinctions openly now, : 
wealth, fairly won by this good right hand, places 
amongst the proudest hidalgos of the island. — ^Hayi 
the actual possession and appearance of wealth, I c 
content myself with the consciousness of nobility. 

May \Oth. I have seen a strange sight, which d 
turbs me. I have been trying these two hours to sle 
But I cannot, and I have now seated myself at i 
desk to record the cause of this disquietude. 

A gentleman called on me, this afternoon, a 
invited me to walk with him. As we passed a certi 
house, he said, '' There is a young friend of mine w 
is sick here. Shall we step in and see him ?" 

I made no objection, and we entered the invalii 
room. He was in the last stage of consumptic 
Every thing about him indicated that he had not ma 
days to live. The fixed colour in his cheek ; the co 
plete emaciation ; the long, low cough ; the unearti 
brightness of the eye ; all told the tale of bUgbt 
hopes, and predicted the speedy termination of I 
earthly coursq. The poor fellow was literally dyi 
of consumption. 

My friend spoke to him of his friends and his hon 
for he is not native here, but came from the Uml 
States, in hopes of recovering his health. He c( 
Fersed cheerfully about his friends ; spoke of his dei 
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a thing certain to take place in a few days; and 
ve some directions about his funeral and the dis- 
^sition of his little property. 

I had seen men die in a hundred different ways, by 
sease, by accident, by violence ; I had seen them fall 

the heat of action ; I had seen tbem murdered in 
Id blood. Some left the world in desperation, some 
heroic enthusiasm, others in sullen despair or par- 
:ysms of terror ; but I had never before seen a man 
le the King of Terrors with steady, calm composure. 

every instance before, where I had seen death 
ticipated, it was always with a most violent excite- 
3nt of the mind. The hero defied him, but exerted 
. his energies in the defiance ; the sullen, despairing 
*etch met his destiny with another species of dc- 
nce ; and he who expired in terror was the most 
irfuUy excited of all. None of them steadily, and 
Imly, and tranquilly awaited the termination of their 
'es. Not one of them evinced the cool courage of 
is young man, the strength of whose mind seemed 

have increased as tiiut of liis body was gradually 
inihilated. 

The phenomenon surprised me ; and I hastily in- 
ured of him, '^ Young man, do you not fear to die ? 
you not anxiously desire to live ? 

'' Neither," replied he, tranquilly ; '' I have been 
i my life preparing to die ; and I should rather rejoice 
at I am so soon to visit that country which has long 
lea the home of my desires, the haven to which I am 
pidly borne, after the short but stormy passage of 
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** But,'' inquired I, ** do you feel confident thai 
shall be happy hereafter?" 

"Indeed, I do," replied he, smiling, with ai 
pression I shall never forget to the day of my 
death* 

"And whence arises this confidence?" 

" From a variety of considerations. I will me 
but one. I feel in my own heart the love of Got 
of virtue, and a desire for the well-being of all ( 
creatures. I feel an entire resignation to the w 
God in all things ; and am persuaded that I cou 
happy in the society of those pure beings that be 
the presence of God, and have long since renou 
every base passion or unhallowed desire. I fee 
remains of sin and imperfection still ; but the d 
to depart and dwell among pure spirits is strong m 
me. I believe that God will gratify that desire v 
his own eternal truth has created." 

He spoke with the steady seriousness of full 
viction. He believed what be asserted. The n 
tion, the horrid thought instantly flashed across 
mind — ^if this man is destined to go to heaven bee 
his mind is fitted for that pure society, whither si 
go when my fatal day shall come ? 

The thought is distracting. For what society 
I fitted myself? Will not the very demons think 
dwelling-place polluted by my presence ? 

I hurried home ; shut myself up in my room, 
tried to reason mjrself out of the disturbance 
which I was thrown. But I cannot. This the 
bus engendered others. My mind has escaped 
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my own control. It runa firom horrc* to horror, m. 
spite of all my exertions. 

I see the ghastly faces of those I have murdered. 
I hear their voices, ringing on the night-gale, and then 
suddenly smothered in the waves. I hear the shoata 
Kfid curses of my men ; and their hellish laughter at 
lie terror of some poor victim, jast about to perish. 

I see my father as I saw him last feebly tottering 

3wards me, and gazing vacantly on the face of 

) ! am I not his murderer ? No I no I no I 'twas vou, 
ly brother ; 'twas not I that broke his heart 'Twaa 
Du that first plotted my ruin and drove me to despe- 
ition. You are the cause of all mv gniilt — of all his 
ifferings. And yet you are living in the tranquil en- 
»ymcnt of all that was mine and hi:?. No, it cannot 
3. You cannot be tranquil, I know, from what I feel 
: this moment Brother, you cannot be happy. 

I will go to bed. I will try once more to sleep. 

I cannot, I caifnot sleep. They keep coming and 
aring on me — ^those fearful spectres. That fair- 
3iired boy that clung round my knees, and grasped 
y arm, as the dagger came down upon him — O ! I 
5e his beseeching look — the tears coursing down bis 
leeks. I hear the shriek of his mother, who was 
^Id by the sailors while the deed was done. She 
>uld not save him; but she sprang from the men, 
id threw herself into the sea after the bloody corpse 
r her first-bom. 

I have tried in vain to stupify myself with wine. I 
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have swallowed an incredible quantity aince nigli 
— ^but it is all in vain. It only exasperates the ei 

O ! what a fearful power is this of memory ! '. 
terribly the mind may be its own tormentor ! '' 
have I never felt this before ? How was it that I c 
regard the past with indifference and le^ty, and 
future with reckless defiance? That power of 
command is gone now. I am driven about bji 
thousand ghastly spectres. There? there! they{ 
again. ! whither shall I fiiy? 

The friends of that young American can visil 
grave, and point upwards with asmile; — but mine!- 
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I "^^HAT a nigfat ! I would 
■' ^^ not pass snch another 
for all the wealth of 
Havana. I cannot 
bear to look back on 
its horrors, or to re- 
cord them. 

Why may not I 
hope for the consola- 
religion, such as that young American enjoys? 
r to attain them; I must do something. lean- 
in my present state. The return of day has 
i some of those horrid images. — But they will 
;ain at night, if, in the mean time, I do not find 
^ans of tranquillizing my mind. I will go to 
)n immediately. I will make lai^e donations 
oly Church. I will give alms to the poor. I 
Y — O, Heavens! bow many have entreated 
om me, and found it not! How many have 
or the poor boon of life, and begged in vain! 
)pe for my prayers to be heard ? To which 
liots shall I address myself? 
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I will go to some priest of holy lifey and ))eg bis 
prayers and intercessions. There is one, Father Am- 
brose, who officiates in the cathedral.' I knew the 
venerable man in the innocent days of my childhood. 
I reverenced him for his gentle manners and his pure 
life. To him I will impart the story of my guilt, and 
seek his aid in propitiating offended Heaven. 



Is the mark of Cain upon my forehead ? My a^ 
quaintance look mc in the face, bow coldly, and turn 
away. Some shun me and pass by on the other side 
of the way ; and all look upon me with an apparent 
mixture of pity and horror. Are the inward emotions 
of my mind written upon my face ? 

Well, I care not. I have worse evils than neglect 
to encounter. * 

I have been to the cathedral ; but Father Ambrose 
was not there. I wandered about that magtiificent ^ 
temple, and gazed upon the works of art, the sem- U 
blances of holy men, that adorn its walls. I saw other |n 
men kneeling at the confessional, and then going awtyi « 
with an aspect of joy and tranquillity. But I wouUlf 
not confess at that time. I have reserved my confer |j 
sion for the ear of Father Ambrose, and no other shaD 
receive it. 

It is passing strange. 1 marvel that shadows, and j^ 
dreams, and transient reminiscences, can so unmiBij 
me. I have dared every kind of peril that men dal ^ 
most earnestly deprecate in this world; IhaveotoLj- 
looked death in the face, and borne pain and disgrML^^ 
without a groan or a sigh. These were positive ^!^^ 



A GUILTY C0N8CIENCB. 149 

Those. which tear my bosom, and threaten to drive 
ne to distraction now, are only possible evils ; conse- 
juences of my actions that may come. O ! they must 
Hnne — they will come! I shall dwell forever with 
he impure and unholy, with malignant spirits, and the 
mpardoned souls of guilty men. These horrible 
mages of past scenes will return again and again. 
Fhose dying shrieks and groans, which I disregarded, 
^11 send their eternal echoes after me. These pale, 
ghastly faces and imploring eyes will glare upon me 
nrith ever-increasing distractedness. There ! they are 
coming again — ^m the very daylight — A vaunt ! 

O ! how could I steel my heart against the entreaties 
)f the living beings, my fellow-men, when these vain 
semblances can so shake my frame? What a strange 
mystery is the mind of man ! I, that once dared 
Heaven and earth, am now weak, timid, powerless as 
BL woman ; more fearful than the little child that peo- 
ples the darkness with imaginary goblins. And yet, I 
am the same man. I had a heart of adamant once — 
I feared nothing. I fear not death even now. But I 
dread that unutterable something^ which is to follow. 

I have dreamed. I cannot sleep without dreams : 
with what horrors do these mighty visions teem ! 

I imagined myself at sea. My vessel was becalmed 
on the Grand Bank of Bahama. I sat under a silken 
lining, adorned with flags; su princely banquet was 
tpread ; gay cavaliers and high-born damsels partook 
9f the fea8t ; music lent her enchantment to the scene ; 
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the laugh, the jest, the song went round ; and to crown 
the whole, and complete my happiness, my own Jo- 
anita sat by my side, and all my crimes and sorrows 
were forgotten ; all that had passed, since I was bless- 
ed with her confiding love, was as though it had not 
been. 

In the pride and joy of my heart, I rose to announce 
a sentiment. — ^Juanita smiled upon me with innocent 
fondness, as I raised the sparkling glass — ^when sud- 
denly a wild and savage shriek told that my crew bad 
risen upon us. Then came the contest. The blows fell 
thick — the knife, the sword, the pistol did their mur- 
derous work. Shrieks, and curses, and dying groans 
mingled with the crash of the demolished tables, till 
not one of my friends survived. Juanita stood before 
me, and received a shot that was aimed at me. — Once 
more I heard her dying cry. 

Then came all my guilt upon me like a torrent— 
The scene was suddenly changed. I was in an open 
boat, in the wide ocean, alone, aiid tossed upon the 
billows of a raging storm. But these were lesser 
horrors, compared with others that beset me. Each 
mountain wave, as I rose upon it, was studded thick 
with faces — faces of human beings in the agonies of 
death. — All the countenances of those I had murdered 
were there in succession, multiplied ten thousand times. 
— When my frail boat reached the summit of a wave, 
and I looked once more into the horrid vale that was 
expanding before me, a new host of faces appeared, 
and all their dying eyes wera turned incessantly on me. 
Mingled with the noise of the roaring winds, their 
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, bubbling cries came to my ears — till, at once« 
all shrieked aloud, "Murderer!" 
waked — the big drops were rolling down my fore- 
; but all was tranquil and smiling around me. 
blessed sun was shining in through the cor- 
I. Some little children were laughing, shouting, 
throwing oranges at each otiier, in a balcony op- 
Le my window. 

be sight of the joyous group brought tears — the 
I had shed for half an age — copious tears into my 
. What would I not give to return to the state 
hildhood ! — What sufferings would I not undei^, 
tcover the serene spirit of a happy boy ! 





CHAPTER XXIL 




1^ HATE seen Father Ambrose. I 

found him in his cell, near tlie 

cathedral. I was struck with hii l 

appearance, the momert I en- ji 

tered the apartment; but bov 

greatly were my emotions of awe [i 

and reverence increased by his 

holy conversation ! 

It vrns in the evening that I at last succeeded in | 
finding him. He was sitting at a smalt table, reading. 
The light from a large lamp, suspended from the ceil- 
ing, fell upon bis broad forehead and strong features, 
and presented the deep lines of his face, and the 
massy proportions of his form, with fine effect. 

He raised his eyes from the volume as I entered, 
and fixed them on me steadily, without speaking > 
word. There was something in that look which made 
my soul shrink within me; and I almost wished that 
I had sought some other spiritual instructor. To hafi 
a pair of penetrating black eyes peering full upon 
153 
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you, from beneath a prominent forehead and singularly 
heavy eyebrows, is sufficiently trying, even for an in- 
nocent man, in the presence of an ordinary stranger. 
But to reflect at the same moment that you are a 
criminal, a sinner of the deepest dye, in the presence 
of him who first taught you the will of God, and affec- 
tionately cautioned you against the snares and tempta- 
tions of the world, — ^to remember a thousand in- 
stances of good-will and kind interest, of confessions 
and promises of amendment, and a thousand crimes, the 
least of which were sufficient to forfeit the esteem of 
all good men — this is a trial which few could endure, 
and which, fortunately, few can ever know. 

I stood before the padre with my eyes cast down, 
and my soul humbled. 

'^ My son," said he, '' I am glad you are come. 1 
had almost given you up." 

^' Is it possible," replied I, '< that you recognise me, 
after so long a time?" 

" I have never lost sight of you. I know all your 
movements, all your errors and crimes. My position 
here makes me the depositary of much more important 
secrets than yours." 

"Believe me, father, without any suspicion of the 
extent of your information respecting me, or any ex- 
pectation that you would recognise me, without a dis- 
closure of my name, I came here to confess, and receive 
your spiritual advice and absolution. I have brought a 
small offering for the Holy Church," I continued, 
laying a heavy rouleau of doubloons upon the table, 
80 
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''and I propose to devote something for charitable \ 
purposes." i 

'< There is blood upon that gold!" said the padre, \^ 
'' Dare you think to bargain with the eternal God for 
your salvation, and to pay for it with the profits of 
your infernal trade ? Deluded man ! Repent ! Change 
your evil mind ! Turn from your ungodly life, and 
become a new creature." 

'' Hear, holy father, hear my confession. Listen to 
the horrors of conscience with which I am tormented, 
and tell me then what I must do to escape from them." 

His severe look was somewhat softened at this ap- 
peal. He listened attentively while I knelt and poured 
forth the crimes and agonies of my soul, and then 
bade me rise and listen in my turn. 

He spoke of the pure nature of God, his unalter- 
able benevolence, and his infinite wisdom and power. 
He then discoursed on the condition of man, and his 
relations to the Supreme Being. 

** We are placed here," he said, " for trial. The 
experiment of life is committed to our hands. We 
ourselves make our own happiness or misery. We pre- 
pare ourselves for our future abode. We train our- 
selves up for heaven, or fit our minds for the dwelling 
of the unholy. The relation between virtue and hap- 
piness, and between vice and misery, is the immutable 
relation of cause and effect. It cannot be altered. 
We cannot purchase happiness with gold, given to the 
Holy Church, or with alms, or with penances. Ha^ 
piness is the natural state of a well-regulated miiMl 
We cannot even escape misery but by divorcing 0ll^ 
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selves from vice. Not all the treasures of diis 
metropolis, my son, can procure joa an hoards icspite 
fit>m the tortures of yoor guilty copsciepce," 

''I feel it! I ieel it!" inlerrapled L 

<< Is your mind in a fit state," he inquired, ''to tmjoj 
the society of the saints, if^ by an eieir^oa of OnnqK>> 
tent Power, you should this moment be con f cjed to 
their blessed abodes ?" 

'' Alas, &ther, I fear it is not" 

*^ Then your first duty is to repent; to torn fron 
your sinful ways; to pray to God for fbrgifeness of 
your sins, and strive to banish every evil thoo^ and 
wish from your mind." 

" Before I retire " 

** I know what you would say. You fear that I may 
denounce you to the dvil authority. But iear not that 
I never use the secrets of the confessional for the pur- 
poses of government. Besides, if it please Heaven 
to allow you a space for repentance, it is not my office 
to hinder its designs. Go, and trust to my discretion 
on that point" 

Such was my interview with the padre. I feel that 
what he said is true. Yet it is, I must say, very noz 
satisfiu^tory truth. I expected that he would have 
gladly accepted my offerings, praised my good inten- 
tions, ordered a long routine of penances, and explained 
to my satisfaction bow all these things were to benefit 
me. How widely different was his conduct firom that 
of many other priests ! And yet there is something 
about Father Ambrose which convinces me that he is 
iMlly a ipood and virtuous man, and a safe- adviser. 
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Besides, what he says is reasonable and natural. If I 
would escape futxire misery, I must become penitent 
If I would inherit salvation, I must become capable of 
pure and exalted enjojrment, fit for the society of the 
holy. 

How great, how immense is the work which this re- 
quisition imposes ! If he had required me to macerate 
my body by abstinence, or tear my flesh with scoui^efl, 
or wear a cross of iron next my heart, it would have 
been a light task, compared with this. How can I 
change my mind? How can I learn to love virtue? 
I, who have for years delighted, revelled in every un- 
holy work? As well might the poor black Mandingo, 
who is waiting at the back of my chair, attempt to 
change the hue with which nature has dyed his skin. 
I know not how to begin, or to what point to direct 
my endeavours. If, before, all was terror and de- 
spair, now all is doubt and perplexity. 

The shadows — the horrible phantoms have disap- 
peared. But busy, torturing, perplexing thoughts 
have arisen. The keen flashes of truth which have 
darted in upon the chaos of my mind, are momentary, 
but to a certain extent effective. They reveal the re- 
lation of a guilty past to a terrible future. A way of 
escape there must be ; but as yet I see it not clearly. 
It is not enough to tell me that I must become vir- 
tuous. How can I ? Where am I to begin ? What 
is the first step ? 

"Change my evil mind!" Eradicate inveterate 
habits of thought, feeling, and passion ! I am not abfe 

do it ; at Ica^t, not now ; for I know not how to be- 
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No bodily act will do it If teaiiog mj fleih, 
atting off my right hand would restore me to inno- 
«, oft make me virtuous, how gladly would I do 
[f giving my body to be burned at the stake would 
ate my sins, how cheerfully would I make the 
ing! But I know that such acts would avail me 
ling, since they could not change my mind. The 
1, the mind is diseased. — Where is the physioaa 
can heal it? 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 




t HA.VE seeo Fatber Ambrose 
and listened to the doctri 
Balvation by Jesus Chris 
teacher sent from God, whc 
men from misery by turnin| 
from sin. 
The padre repeated ma 
' the instructions of this 
Teacher, as they were del 
by him when he was on earth. As he delivered 
passages of HolyWrit, I remembered that he had 
me to repeat them myself when I was a chile 
time and evil habits had in a great measure obtit 
the early lessons of the holy man. Would to 
had remembered and made them the guide of m 
I should not now be the wretch that I am. 

I inquired what I must first do ; what was tb 
Step in the work of reformation? 

" You must not expect," be replied, " to p< 

some signal act, and immediately feel its bei 

effects on your mind ; nor is there any one Ch 
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uty, by ihe constant performance of which jou i&aj 
xpect to change your mind. It would be in nun Cat 
ae to recommend that you should pray {rom morning 
iU nighty or meditate constantly, or perform actb of 
beneficence continually. The whole of Ciiribtian duty 
8 imperative upon you and every man. 1 mubt there- 
ore direct you to repent, pray, meditate, and give 
ilms ; to believe in the divine revelations of Christ, 
md act constantly worthy of a firm belief in them; 
X) love God and to love your nei^bour a$ younielf ; 
JO deny your unworthy desires, and banish evil 
±ioughts; and to do these things con slant ly and per- 
leveringly, even thou^ your present distress continue, 
ind you do not find yourself relieved from fearful 
forebodings and agonizing recollections. Your days 
3f sin were many ; your evil habits must necessarily 
3e strong : I should be unfiutbful to you and to my 
■acred office, were I to conceal from vou that the work 
Df reformation which you propose to yourself is no 
crifling task. It wSl require all your resolution — all 
the energy you can command. Pray to God for his 
assistance, and be not discouraged if an answer to your 
prayers should seem to be delayed. You cannot ex- 
;iect to change your character by a single act, or a 
fehort season of exertion. You did not become what 
Rou are in a moment. You may not hope to become 
^ virtuous man in less time, or with less exertion than 
M required to make you a vicious one. You have ex- 
ited all your powers in the cause of sin. Learn to 
■tert them in the cause of virtue. The very nature 
^ the work must convince you that it is necessarilY 
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•rduoui. But you have strength of character, mi 
tiierefore I do not despair of your success. Enalf 
it were not so, still God is merciful, and I nerer h- 
spair of his mercy. Retire, my son; meditate on iriM 
I have said, and pray for God's grace."* 

His words are indelibly engraved on my memo^. 
I will meditate on them, and by to practise the lesm' 
th^ teach. 

* Pkdn Ambmio teems to hare bwB a rare speelnMn of a R(^A 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 




n HATE been considering whtt 
^ was my duty in relatloa to 
this journal of my life ; be- 
gan in a moment of levity, 
though of bodily patn, and 
persevered in, for a long 
'^ time, merely as an amuse- 
ment; but, latterly, as a re- 
ef from intense mental suffeiing. 
How shall I dispose of this strange record ? I have 
ereral times been on the point of destroying it Not 
bat I fearrd t* » effect which its evidence might have 
n my fate, in case of my arrest. I care little for the 
nitinuancc of life, and have even thought of deliver- 
g myself up to the government, to expiate in some 
easure my crimes. But I have thought that this 
Uiuscnpt ought to be destroyed, lest the success I 
ve met with, and recorded here, might tempt others, 
to should read it, to follow in my footsteps. But if 
3y read the whole, they will not 
If they read what I now set down, they will not 
re to tempt the fhte which awaits crimes like mina 

%\ oe \%\ 
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No ! even though they may hear that I lived manj 
years in outward peace, and died in apparent tranqiul' 
lity. 

Know, ye that would pry into the recesses of Ab k 
guilty mind, that misery is wedded to guilt; thataD 
the treasures I have ever plundered from the inoffensiva 
merchant and the hardy sailor, would not compensate |n 
for one hour of suffering, such as I daily undergo. 

I toil and toil to subdue the tormenting power of 

conscience. I apply the arguments of reason and the 

hopes of religion, hitherto almost in vain. I believa 

that the power of God is adequate to restore peace 

even to me, and with trembling anid prayer I hope fa 

it. But the sense of guilt, the recollection, the shuit 

dering, appalling recollection, of past scenes, exertia .^ 

tremendous power over me. I writhe, I groan ia 

agony — in agony which seems to increase in proportioili 

as I learn more of the true character of God, aDclthi& 

true nature of my own guilt. Even in my caliDcijfei 

moments, when listening to the heavenly conversatitt 

of Father Ambrose, or attempting to appropriate te 

myself the comfortable promises addressed to the p^kr: 

tent, my bosom is torn with sorrow, and I wish tU \i\ 

I had never been born. But, in the silent watches (if ^-j 

the night, when sleep comes upon me, when reasoa [_^ 

relinquishes her seat, and gives up the reins to ima^ \ i 

tion — then, then the thick-coming horrors crowd up(*iV 

me. What distress, what agony do I not suffer in # 

dreams ! Those bloody scenes, in which I have boBijIs 

a part, are acted over and over again before my ejAKc 

with new and ever-changing circumstances of hontf-jtt 
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>ehold them, I act in thenii not with the coolness 
1 hardihood which characterized me, when I ac- 
lly engaged in such scenes ; but, on the contrary, 
th the keenest sensibility, the most excruciating 
npathy in all that is suffered. I fly about the deck, 
1 try to restrain my men from cruelty. I sec every 
m that is struck, and my flesh creeps with horror, 
lear the cries of the dying, and my soul is pierced 
Lh their sufferings : all the accumulated misery of 
i scene falls on me. I feel that I make it all ; that 
guilt rests with me. Through all the bustle and 
se of the action, a sense of tremendous oppression 
ighs upon me; a sword of vengeance flashes before my 
Js; a cry of " Blood for blood !" rings in my ears; 
ight without the exultation of heroism ; I conquer 
;hout the joy of conquest ; I kill as if my arm was 
ded by fate, and feel, to my inmost soul, even when 
iking the decisive blow, that the murdered is less an 
ect of pity than the murderer. Strange as it may 
m, though in these dreams I try to restrain my men 
m acts of cruelty, yet, as if by some irresistible in- 
rd force, I perform them myself. I stab, and instant- 
sympathize with the pain of the wound, and feel 
dorse at the cruelty of the act. I feel the anguish 
the parting soul, and the guilt off the assassin who 
e it from its tenement. 

Would all the treasures of India — would all the de- 
its of years of voluptuousness tempt a man to suffer 
) such night as this? And yet this is not the thou- 
idth part of what I endure, every night that I live. 
rheOi again, as I walk about the city, there ar$ a 
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tboiisand things that call up associations of gnilt, aoi A 
make me start and shudder as if a serpent had crossed 
my path. A weapon, a flag, a peculiar dress, a Toiee 
— ^these and a thousand such trifles kindle the flames \ 
within, that torture my mind and wither my energies. 

The wealth and external ease which I have pm*- 
chased at so dear a rate, and to which I looked fo^ (i 
ward as the certain means of happiness, have procured 
me such pleasure as if the gold were all melted nod n 
poured down my throat. I had scarcely completed 
my preparations for enjoyment, when conscience 
waked, and the gay ministers of pleasure and the bright |l 
visions of joy fled in dismay. No one comes to iDj 
house now. The very sight of my countenance seems 
to make men think of their own crimes and unrepented t 
errors ; and they shun me as they would an image of j^ 
death. My very slaves are frequently petitioning for M 
permission to seek another master ;^ and those thit 
remain seem to serve me from motives of compassion. 

Let no man think to purchase ease and tranquillity 
with the wages of crime. It cannot be. The wicked j 
man's wealth cannot purchase pure enjoyment. The 
hand of God has infused bitterness into his cup of joy. 
A curse, a burning curse is upon his basket and his 
store ; he walks upon a blood-stained ground, beneath 
a frowning heaven ; and the very features of nature's 
face, which smile eternally upon the innocent, look re- 
proach and malediction upon him: the brooks, the 
birds, the stirring leaves, that have a voice of gladness I 



* This tlie Spanish law allows. Any slare may quit his mastery whfli 
hs ean fiii4 a pniehaser, at a price which the laws asoertaiii.-»7V. 
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A>r the good man, speak io thunders to the man of 
Itlood and violence. They accuse him of marring the 
itar face of creation, and awakening the voice of wail- 
ing aod sorrow. 

I feel that I cannot live long, although there is no 
^iperent diminution of my bodily strength. I have 
a preseotimeDt that I shall soon die. To make resti- 
tation of what I possess by violence and wrong, is im- 
possible. Bat I will abide by the advice of Father 
Ambrose, in the disposition of this wealth. It can be 
applied to purposes of benevolence when I am gone. 

I will also leave with him this journal. Twice I 
liave carried it to him, when I have gone to confession, 
with the intention of leaving it for him to peruse, and 
Tetum to me to be completed ; but, on both these occa- 
uons, the perturbation of my mind has occasioned me 
entirely to forget it. I will put it in my bosom, and 
go to him again. 









NOTE BY THE TRANSLATOR. 



^ERE the manuscript of Don 
Ramon ends. Probably 
the last sentence was 
written the very day it 
fell into my bands. The 
disturbance of mind which 
be underwent as he left 
the cathedral, must have 
been severe, if I may judge from his appearance — his 
distracted air and disordered step. This, no. doubt, 
occasioned him to forget his purpose of delivering his 
manuscript to tlie priest; and prevented bis observing 
that it had fallen on the ground, when he was pasang 
near me. The reader has been already informed of mj 
departure from Havana, the morning after I became 
possessed of the manuscript Business brought me to 
that city again a few months afterwards ; and it will 
readily be supposed that I was not remiss in my en- 
deavours to learn what had been the fate of the pirate, 
166 
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I WES somewhat puzzled to know in what manner 
it would be expedient for me to conduct my inquiries. 
It would be imprudent to communicate the knowledge 
I had acquired ; or even to ask for him, calling him by 
namci or describing him by circumstances. It would 
be no compliment to any gentleman of my acquaintance 
to suppose that Ramon the Rover was one of his 
friends, as an inquiry after his health or prosperity 
might seem to imply. I knew not the name which he 
had assumed while living in the city, and therefore 
could not inquire what had become of Signior Don 
Such-a-one. All that remained for me, therefore, was 
to frequent public places, to stroll into the cathedral 
occasionally, and to observe if any of the persons 
mentioned in the passing gossip of the day might 
answer in character or circumstances to the object of 
my pursuit. 

For a long time I could learn nothing concerning 

him. I perused thousands of faces in search of his 

striking lineaments, but could not find them ; I listened 

to many a tale of family quarrels and alliances, but 

heard no history which could be supposed to belong 

to the mysterious pirate. I began to think that he 

must have gone distracted with horror of conscience, 

as many others had done ; and I actually went to the 

msane hospital, with an expectation of recognising him 

among the wretched inmates of that house of wo. But 

lie was not there. I then gave him up for dead ; and 

determined to think no more about the matter. 

But he was not dead. 

One day a Spanish friend of mine invited me to 
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accompany him in a rural excursion, on horsebacL 
We were to ride a few leagues into the country, and 
attend a christening of one of his brother's children. 

These christenings are grand occasions among tiie 
Spaniards, and are usually celebrated with extraordi- 
nary circumstances of joy and festivity. On the present 
occasion there was to be a dinner for a few select 
friends, and a ball and supper for all the neighbouring 
gentry. 

We set out from the city, about day-break, in 
company with half a dozen gentlemen, besides my 
friend, and a retinue of servants and sumpter mules. 
Wo rode armed as is the custom of the country ; and 
our cavalcade made quite an imposing show, as it 
wound along the rough roads, at a quick canter, each 
horseman raising his separate cloud of red dust. 

At noon wc arrived at the estate where the christening 
was to take place. We were most cordially received, 
and after being conducted to separate apartments and 
allowed sufficient time to change our dusty dresses, 
were summoned into the great ball to witness the cere- 
mony. Here were a few ladies and gentlemen, friends 
and relatives of the family, and the priest and sacristan 
in their canonical dresses. 

Tlie christening was any thing but a solemnity. [ 
While the priest was mumbling over a Latin fonnu- / 
lary, book in hand, and applying salt and oil and water ( 
to different parts of the child's body, some oftbt.^ 
ladies were laughing and nodding to each other; ui 1^^ 
a gentleman was snapping his fingers and chirropilf r^ 
to keep the urchin in good humour, while the rest d Lr 
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he surrounding group, were smiling, yawning, ogling 
ach other or looking out of the window, according to 
heir several dispositions. 

After the ceremony was over, we sat down to a 
nroptuous dinner, where wit and lively humour were 
be order of the day ; and songs, and toasts, and com- 
liments went round, till the reeking coffee cups and 
hat truly Spanish luxury, the cigar, closed that part 
f the entertainment. 

Then came the pleasant twilight stroll about the bal- 
onies and garden, till nightfall, when the brilliant 
ights, and tuning viols, with the frequent arrivals of 
resh volantes and other equipages, gave notice that the 
lancing party were beginning to assemble. 

I retired to my room till the revels should be fairly 
legun. 

When I again entered the great hall, I found a most 
brilliant assemblage. Not only the families of tlie 
leighbouring planters; but a large number of military 
ind naval officers and ladies from Havana were there. 
The waltzing was already begun, and a tall stately 
Count was leading off, with a laughing little country 
sylph for his partner. Next afler them was one of 
Admiral Labordc's officers, with the elegant Senorita 
Fannia J*****. Then came an officer of the Am- 
erican navy, with a Spanish lady of a remarkably com- 
nanding figure and beautiful countenance. My eyes 
bllowed her as she circled round the room in the 
raliz, and I scarcely noticed those who came after her. 
^Iiere was a fascination about her — her beauty was of 
^at intellectual cast which is so superior to the mere 
22 P 
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physical attractions of regular features and exquimte 
colour. There was soul in her slightest movements 
—eloquence in every glance of her eye. 

As she passed near the place where I was standing, 
I observed that she bowed and coloured sli^tljr. 
Her bow was returned by a person standing directly 
by my side, whom I had not before noticed. I turned 
to look at him. It was Ramon. 

He was much altered. He was thin and pale. Hit 
fixed, determined look, was exchanged for an air of 
sadness, and thoughtfulness. His dress was a rich 
and splendid suit of mourning. 

The lady to whom he had bowed, soon went to a 
seat ; and in a few moments he was at her side, speak- 
ing to her with an expression of interest that could 
not be mistaken, and welcomed by her with a smile 
that spoke volumes. I was astonished. In what cha^ 
acter, thought I, can this singular being have ccHne 
hither, and how has he acquired the favour of that in- 
teresting lady ? 

I sought for my city acquaintance, and soon fomid 
him among a group of lookers on like .myself. 

'< Who," I inquired, " is the gentleman in the receff 
yonder, conversing with the lady in black?" 

" That is Don Julio H * * * * * *." 

<<Well, I supposed it was Don something. Bot 
what is he; and where does he reside?" 

'' 0, he is a Castilian, I believe, and he lives a 
O'Reilly street, in the city. Don't you remember t 
large white house, with iron window bars, in the ship 
of arrows, tipt with gilt" 






\ 
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** Very well. But what is the man's character and 
itanding." 

''I believe he is an odd, whimsical, rich fellow, 
gives splendid entertainments one month, and gets the 
|oat or the blue devils, or something of that sort, and 
ihttts himself up, or cuts his acquaintance in the street, 
fixr three months afterwards. For my part, I could 
Dever exactly make him out ; and the only thing that 
[ know wifli certainty about him is, that he keeps 
excellent champagne." 

'' He seems to be quite attentive to the lady." 

<< O yes, that is an engagement They are soon to 
be married." 

" Who is she ?" 

** She is an orphan, of high family but pennyless. 
She probably has an eye to Don Julio's doubloons — 
but here is Gasper D****, who can tell you all about 
it" 

The person to whom I was referred was a regular 
retailer of small scandal, and was called in Havana, 
the walking newspaper. Glad of a hearer, he took 
me by the arm, and forcing a passage through the 
crowd, passed out of the hall, and found his way to a 
retired part of the balcony ; and lighting his cigar and 
throwing himself upon a settee, he began. 

" You must know," said he, " that this Don Julio 
is none of your everyday characters. He was a per- 
son of figure and consequence in Madrid, and brought 
letters from a grandee of Spain to some of the first 
people in Havana. He is rich, and designs to purchase 
real estate and settle in this country. But then he is 
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the oddest fellow in the world. When he first arrived i 
from Spain, he gave the most splendid dinaers and 
balls of any gentleman in the city. Then all of a 
sudden, from keeping open house and being the Ufa 
and soul of society, he shut himself up for whole dayi , 
together, and when he was seen stealing into a chuidi» 
or walking on the Alameda, he looked as if he had 
lost every friend on earth. 

One evening, in returning from one of his solitarj 
walks, he rescued the lady, whom you saw him con- 
versing with, from an attack of assassins, as she waa 
riding home from the Alameda, with no attendant but 
the calasero.* The next day he called to inquire for 
her health, and the day after to know if she was pe^ 
fectly recovered from her agitation; and so on, till at 
last, in return for saving her life, she almost cured him 
of his low spirits, and is about to give him her hand 
One good turn, you know, deserves another." 

"Can any one,^^ I inquired, " divine the cause of hii 
low spirits?" 

" Something of .religious melancholy, I suppose, f(ff 
he used to visit Father Ambrose every day. I daie 
say he could tell. But these priests, you know are- 
mum — No questions to be asked in that quarter." 

" Has he no relations in this country?" 

" None that I ever heard of." 

Satisfied with this account of Ramon, in which his 
success in sustaining an assumed character was pret^ 
apparent, I returned to the ball-room to observe hi 
more leisurely than I had done before. He was 

* The driver of the volante who sits astride of the horse. 
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Dgaged in conversation with the lady ; but soon after 
entered, he was interrupted by a gentleman inviting 
er to dance. She gave him her hand, and, nodding 
raciously to Ramon, advanced with her partner, and 
^as soon gliding gracefully through the mazes of a 
iponish contra dance-— of all dances the most admira- 
ls for striking attitudes, and chastely beautiful move- 
lents. 

Ramon rose from his seat and gazed at her, apparent- 
f with the deepest interest, following her through all 
le intricacies of the figure, without seeming to be 
onscious that there was any other attractive object in 
le room, or any one observing his singular devotion. 
Suddenly his features contracted, as if a painful recol- 
sction had shot through his brain ; and he turned away 
)Ward8 the window. A few moments after, he left 
le hall, and I soon saw, from the window, a horseman 
ishing down the moonlit avenue at full speed, foUow- 
1 by a single servant, ^ho, with whip and spur, was 
linly endeavouring to urge a restive mule into a pace 
hich would enable him to keep within sight of his 
aster. 

" He must be a wayward kind of suitor," thought I. 

The lady did not betray any feeling at his departure ; 
id when the ball was finished, she departed with her 
Nations. 

A week after this incident, as I was sitting one mom- 
ig in my room, in Havana, the same friend who had 
itited me to attend the christening, entered. 

p2 
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''Did you ever see a Spanish wedding?'' been- | 
quired. i 

"Never," replied 1. 

" Should you like to witness one?" 

" Of all things in the world." 

" Then come along with me to the cathedra). Thit i 
strange mortal, Don Julio, whom you saw at the chris- 
tening, is to he married this morning. He likes to do 
a handsome thing himself; and the lady's connections 
are among the proudest families in the city. I think 
we shall see something of a dash on the occasion." 

The reader will believe that I was not slow in com- 
plying with my friend's request I took his arm, and 
we soon found ourselves in the Cathedral Square. It 
was crowded with coaches and volantes : ladies and 
gentlemen, richly dressed, were passing from the eat' 
riages into the cathedral. k 

" There is the bridal carriage," said my friend, '' jiut 1 i 
driving up to the door. Let us station ourselves ob sr 
the steps, and sec the bride as she enters the churek. ^ 
We can afterwards go in and see the ceremony." 

With some little difficulty, we elbowed our wj 
through the crowd, to a suitable position for obsena- 
tion, and were hardly established where we could look 
over the heads of the multitude, before the carrii|i 
stopped, near the door, and Don Julio, as he was calM 
descended from it. He looked around upon the croirf 
with an air of slight anxiety, as I thought, and Aei 
presenting his hand to the lady, assisted her to alig^ 
She was splendidly dressed. Her form showed to ftl ^ 
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greatest advantage in the tasteful dress she had chosen; 
and her countenance was radiant with bridal blushes. 

As they ascended the steps towards the church- 
door, a narrow path was opened for them through the 
crowd. They had reached the fourth step, when I 
observed a pushing and commotion among the mixed 
multitude near them, and suddenly a naked, brawny 
arm darted up above the heads of the people — a knife 
gleamed in the sunshine, and instantly descended into 
the bosom of Ramon ; I saw him fall backwards ; I 
heard the wild, agonized shriek of that fair creature 
who had leaned upon his arm, and the groans and 
angry execrations of the people. 

Fifty persons at once were inquiring, "Who has 
done this? Where is the wretch ?" when a loud, harsh 
poice was heard replying, " I have done it. I glory in 
liaving done it." 

I turned my eyes from the group of richly-dressed 
cavaliers who were lifting the fainting lady into her 
carriage, to the spot whence this voice proceeded. A 
ravage-looking fellow in a sailor's dress — a red shirt, 
Yith sleeves rolled up, a red cap and white trousers, 
vas held by the arms by some of the people, who 
lad probably seized him the moment Ramon fell, — ^the 
;umult had prevented my observing the action ; — ^his 
countenance was animated with horrible exultation, 
lis dark eyes flashed, and his swarthy cheeks glowed 
IS he addressed the multitude, who drew back aghast 
It his bold avowal of the murder, those only who held 
tiim standing their ground. " I have done it," said he, 
^* and I glory in the act He richly deserved his fate; 
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and, thanka to this good right hand, he has met it I 
chose to do it myBelf, lest bribes and court favour 
should have protected h'aa from the hand of legal jus- 
tice. I dealt the blow which has stretched him upon 
the stones, there ; not because he has murdered mmj 
innocent men, and robbed many honourable merchants; 
not because be was the scourge of the 'West Indian 
seas, and the enemy of all mankind ; but because, beiog 
our captain, be basely deserted us. When he bad 
grown rich by our toils and dangers — the toils and 
dangers of men whom he himself had seduced from the 
paths of honour — he meanly left us upon a false pre- 
tence ; came hither to hold up his head among grandees, 
and be called a cavalier, an honourable man, and the 
relative of an honourable house. The lady's friends 
may thank toe for having saved their illustrious line 
from contamination ; for the man who was about to 
ally himself to their family was the most sanguinary 
pirate that ever spread terror through these peacefiil 
islands : yes, the man that dared to aspire to Uie niece 
of a grandee of Spain, was Ramon the Rover !" 
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RAMON, THE ROVER OF CtrHA. 

- ^ {XlH. MORRIS, Having read 
in a newspaper, not 
long since, a notice 
of a book called " Ra- 
mon, the Rover of 
Cuba," I immediately 
went to a bookstore 
and bought a copy of 
iling a more than ordinary interest in its contents, 
luch as the hero of the narrative (who, by the 
is as famous in Cuba as Paul Jones is here) 
in old acquaintance of my own. If you and your 
rs will have a little patience while I tell the story 
' own way, you shall hear all about it 
vaa a passenger in the schooner John, Captun 
s, of Rhode Island, from Matanzas, bound to 
leston, in the winter of 1835. The schooner was 
23 X-VI 
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pulling away without being able to start the top-gallant- 
yard, I have seen him lay hold of the rope above their 
hands, and jirk the yard up with perfect ease. 

The schooner John was a long-legged craft, sparred 
out«of all reason, so that in a fresh breeze it was apt 
to be damp walking on deck. I never rode out a gale 
of wind in her ; but Captain Marks told me, that in i 
stiflF northeaster "she beat all natur for cutting dirt" 
I have no reason to doubt it. 

When we had left Punto Mayo six hours^ with i 
light breeze from the southward, it being then aboot 
ten o'clock in the morning, we saw a sail in shore m 
our weather bow, standing to the eastward. Capto 



loaded with molasses ; and there was also a quantity 
of fruit on board, which, to tell the truth, was my own 
adventure. The oranges were in barrels on deck ; the 
plantains and bananas stowed in bulk directly under 
the main hatch, where there was a break in the tier of 
molasses hogsheads; and the pine-apples were hung op 
in bunches in the cabin. A nicer lot of fruit was 
never shipped from Cuba, and if we had arrived in 
Charleston in four days, as the captain calculated, I 
should have made a pretty speck of it But that is 
from the subject I was going to tell you about Don 
Ramon. 

Captain Marks was a clever man. I had been a 
passenger with him before. He was rather tallish and 
slimmish, that is not very stout. He used to wear a 
lightish coloured pea-jacket, and a drab felt hat, and I 
had a stoop forward in his gait. He was a powerful I 
strong man. When three or four lubberly saflors were 1| 
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Marks took the glass and made her out, as he said, to 
be " an infernal long-sided, black, saucy-looking son of 
a gun of a schooner, with raking masts and powerful 
heavy spars." In five minutes after he had concluded 
his description of her, she was bearing down upon us 
under a press of sail. Here was a pretty piece of 
business. Being chased by a pirate was what the 
captain had not calculated upon. We had a couple 
of six pounders and a few muskets and sabres ; but 
what were these against a well-armed rover, which no 
doubt the enemy was? 

But, for all that, Captain Marks was as cool as a 
peach. He ordered every rag of canvass set, for run- 
ning away; and all the arms in order for fighting. 
Then, says he to me, " Mr. Smith, you had better go 
below and make your will, for I calculate that is a 
pirate, and if a fresh breeze don't spring up, she will 
be alongside of us in two hours." I told Captain 
Marks I was much obliged to him for his advice, but 
I had rather stay on deck and see the upshot of the 
matter. However, a fresh breeze did spring up, and 
the John gained upon her fast for three hours and a 
half, when it fell a dead calm. The sea was as smooth 
as a mill pond. The pirates got out their sweeps, 
tent their boats ahead with towlines, and were coming 
up with us very rapidly. 

''Captain Marks," said the mate ''what shall we 
do? If s of no use to fighf*' 

<< Mister Mudge," replied the captain, ''we will fight 
I^f of no use to surrender.'' 
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<< We shall all be shot if we fight," said the mate. 

« We shall all have our throats cut, if we strike/' 
said the captain. 

"Then I guess we may as well fight/' said the 
mate. 

"I calculate we may," said the captain. "Are 
these guns primed, Mister Mudge?" said the captam. 

" Yes sir," replied the mate, 

" Put a handful of spikes and some musket baUs 
into each of them. I don't think it's of any use to minoe 
the matter," said the captain. 

" I guess you mean to mince the pirates," replied 
the mate, as he was stuffing the langridge into the six 
pounders. 

At this moment I observed a wreath of smoke issu- 
ing from the bow port of the pirate, and.instantly a can- 
non ball struck one of my barrels on our quarter deck, 
near where we were standing, and made a very liberal 
distribution of the oranges among us. L 

"He bites before he barks," said the mate. 

" I guess there will be some loss on that there fnii^ 
Mr. Smith," said the captain. 

" Schooner ahoy !" growled a voice through a speak- 
ing trumpet from the enemy. 

" He first fires and then hails ; that is like knockiof 
a man down, and then telling him to stand. I wonder 
where th^ man learnt his manners," said the captain; 
and then putting his own speaking trumpet to bii 
mouth, growled back upon his adversary, " Halloo T 

" Strike your colours and send your boat on board,** 
said the pirate. 



Ik 



hi 



i 

ii 



\ 



POaTWRIPT. 181 

'* Not as you knows on/' replied Captain Marks. 

The boats w|;ich bad been ahead of the pirates tow-* 
ing, now slacked their towlines and pulled alongside 
their own vessel, which was nearing us fast enough 
nrith four sweeps. Our sails hung flapping against 
the masts, and the schooner was rolling considerably. 
The people, who seemed to have made up their minds 
to sell their lives as Yankees do other commodities, 
Tor the most they would fetch, were all intent upon 
their preparations for the fight. Each man wore his 
sabre, and all were provided with muskets except those 
who were to manage the guns. I stood near the offi- 
cers on the quarter-deck, and, entering into the spirit 
of the occasion, had brought up my double barreled 
gun, and a sword which my grandfather, John Smith, 
wore at the taking of Cape Breton. 

The pirate was soon broadside to, within pistol shot 
Pbeir sweeps were hauled in, and four guns were now 
ircd upon us in quick succession. Two of the balls 
>assed over us witliout damage ; one struck the water 
^fore it reached us, and the other passed into our ves* 
.el's side, and made a considerable splashing and splul- 
ering below. 

** Captain Marks," said I, ** I rather calculate there 
rill be some loss on that there molasses." 

'' I expect there will be some leakage, Mr. Smith," 
laid the captain. '* Tom Jenkins," continued he, " let 
hem have a little of that there mixture on their quar- 
«r-deck." 

Tom Jenkins was a regular old salt He had served 
>n board the Constitution last war, and knew how to 

Q 
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take advantage of a roll in taking aim with a six 
pounder. He let oif one of our guns so cleverly, that 
its miscellaneous contents caused a great deal of dano i 
ing and hard swearing on the pirate's deck. 

*' Give him the other !" said the captain, and the 
second gun was fired with equal success. 

So far the battle was in our favour; but a breeze 
springing up from the southward, and .the pirate being // 
in that direction, he bore down upon us and grappled. (^ 
We flew to our vessel's side to repel them from board- L 
ing, but the horrid war-cry of " Ramon y victoria !" L 
rang in our ears. The pirates, headed by their re- 1 
Downed leader, poured in multitudes upon our deck. ^ 

I saw Ramon himself when he first gave the order i\-i 
for boarding. He was standing on his own quarte^ 
deck, with his hat off, in his short jacket and trowsen. 
He was taller than the rest of the officers, and seemed to 
look scornfully down upon them. When the second 
shot from us took effect among his men, he became /V^ 
perfectly furious. He swung his sword over hisheadf Ur^ 
and pointing towards us, ordered them, in a voice of I \ 
thunder, to grapple and board. While they neared 4 
he arranged the boarders, and placing himself at tbeir 
head, was the first to step on our deck. As he did eo^ 
I took deliberate aim at his head with my fowling-pieei^ li^ 
and let off both barrels at him; but the roll of Aii^j 
vessel saved the scoundrel. Kia 

Captain Marks, having discharged his piece, flewrflitiQ 
him with a handspike, which he had providently liilpi^ 
on the companion-way. A dozen of the pirates ^i^i^fbre 
themselves between the comin^ders, and three of Am ^j 
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rere prostrated hy a single sweep of the handspike, 
lefore he could raise it again. Captain Marks was 
ierced with many wounds from their long knives, and 
dll upon the deck. This was the last I saw of the 
ction ; for a moment afterwards, I received a heavy 
low on my head, and fell senseless. 

When I came to my senses, I found myself lying in 
. comfortable berth, the curtain of which being closed, 

could not see what cabin I was in ; although the 
ght that came through the small opening of the cur- 
lins was sufficient to apprize me that the berth was 
ot my own. I felt stiff and sore, and my head ached 
3verely. I was neither able nor willing to move, and 
lay for some time listening to the rush of the waters, 
3 the vessel glided through the waves with an easy 
lotion. Gradually I recovered a distinct recollection 
r the fight, and all its horrible circumstances ; at last, 
came to the comfortable conclusion that I was lodged 
I the pirate's cabin, and reserved for some new ex- 
ibition of cruelty and malice. 

I managed to turn myself on my side towards the 
ight, and carefully reaching out my hand, I raised the 
lurtain, without any noise, so as to gain a peep into 
he cabin. It was handsomely furnished, the panel- 
ng of mahogany, and the curtains of crimson silk. A 
irilliant lamp hung suspended from above, over a splen- 
lid centre-table, on which were disposed a pair of silver- 
Boanted pistols, a richly-chased sword, and several 
iooks and charts. One of these kst was spread out 
More the only person whom I observed in the cabin, 
ind whom I instimtly recognised as the Rovw.. I m^ 
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member his looks, as if it were but yesterday. He 
was seated at the table, supporting his forehead with 
his left hand, and diligently examining the chart. His 
features were regular and very handsome; his eye. 
large, black, and full of fire; his hair. long and cluster- 
ing over his shoulders. He wore a fine jacket of blue 
broadcloth, and white vest and trousers, with a girdle- 
belt of morocco, in which were stuck a brace of pistols 
and a dirk. 

When he had been poring over the chart ten or 
fifteen minutes, a boy entered the cabin with a dessert 
of sweetmeats and fruit, and a bottle of red wine, 
placed updn a silver salver; and soon after a man 
came below, whom I afterwards found to be the sail- 
ing-master. He was a coarse, malignant, sanguinary 
villain ; and his character was written in his features. 
I never saw such a diabolical face; it was dark, 
swarthy, half-covered with mustachios, and bore ao 
ugly scar over the left eye. He had an eye like a black j \ 
snake ; his very smile was grim enough, but his frown n 
beggars all description. He sat down to the dessert ^ 
with his commander, and tliey entered into conversa* 
tion ; but as it was in the Spanish language, I was not 
able to make out much of it Ramon drank of the |r 
winc sparingly, the other freely. Vt 

While they were finishing their dessert with a cup ^k 
of coflSse, some one of the crew put his head down tltf 
companion-way, and in the English language annoonoed 
a sail ahead. I shuddered, and threw myself bade 
again in the berth, while the pirate-officers harried 
itpon deck. 
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For half an hour afterwardB I heard only the rush- 
Dg of the waters by the wooden walls of the cabin, 
vith now and then a hoarse word of command from 
lome one on the quarter-deck; tl)en the growling voice 
hrough the speaking-trumpeti ** Ship ahoy !" I could 
lot hear the answers, nor could I understand the hail- 
ngs which the pirate afterwards made. When the 
lialogue through the speaking-trumpet was over, an 
)rder was issued to the men ; and from tlie bustle which 
bllowed I concluded that tiiey were clearing the decks 
*or action. Directly tlie Rover came below, and be- 
pm to prepare himself for the active scene in which he 
rds to engage. He pulled off his cravat and opened 
lis shirt-collar, tied a bandanna handkerchief round 
lis waist, pulled off his boots, put on a pair of light 
'urnps. He then carefully examined the priming of 
is pistols, and, taking his sword from the table, went 
pon deck once more. 

You can easily imagine, Mr. Editor, what sort 
f reflections were passing in my mind at this time, 
[elpless and friendless, prostrate and half-dead with 
ruises, a prisoner to pirates, and just about to en- 
punter the horrors of a sea-fight, without even the 
oor satisfaction of striking a blow in my own defence, 
r the prospect of deliverance in case the pirate should 
B conquered, and my carcass escape the dangers of the 
attle. '' If the pirates beat," thought I, '< I shall at 
leir first leisure be flayed alive for an honest man ; if 
ley are beaten, I shall be hung for a pirate." 

My reflections were interrupted by a broadside from 

le vessel I was in, which was directly answered by 
24 qS 
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another from her antagonist. A ball came into the 
cabin, passed right over my body, and, dashing the 
cabin*lamp to pieces, left me in utter darkness. The 
loud shouts of the pirates now rose upon the night- 
breeze, mingled with curses in all languages, and the 
groans of the wounded and dying, in the one universal 
language of suffering and agony. 

Presently, a heavy shock against the side of oor j 
vessel made me aware that the combatants had grap- ' 
pled, and the clashing of swords and the report of pis- 
tols gave notice of the pirates' having boarded their )^ 
enemy. Then the tremendous voice of the Rover, and 
the shouts of ''Ramon! Ramon!" from his owdL 
men, were heard above the wild tumult of the fight 'si^ 

The agony of suspense which I had suffered durinj \^ 

L 



the action now rose so high, that my feeble strrrgfli 
could sustain it no longer; my brain reeled ; all lecot 
lection, all sense forsook me, and I fainted. 

When I recovered, I was lying upon a mattratf 



to 



spread upon the deck of the vessel; and the first object 
that met my eyes was the Rover, bending over me irift 
a look of intense interest and compassion. When hi||| 
saw me open my eyes, he spoke to me in English. 

" So, you are better; here, taste this." And heganji^ 
me a cordial. ^' Come, raise yourself up a little urik^ 
look about." |^^ 

So saying, he assisted me to lean against the cob* 
panion-way, and I gazed upon the scene around 
It was a clear, bright day, and by the light colour 
smoothness of the water, I knew that we were 
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on the great bank of Bahama. All was tranquil and 
serene. The sea-birds were sailing over the waters, 
and the shoals of flying-fish darting out into the air. 
No sail was in sight; but few of the pirates were 
visible, and those were lounging about the deck, some 
smoking, and others leaning idly over the gunwale, and 
gazing vacantly on the waters. The Rover sat by me, 
and watched my countenance. His truculent-looking 
sailing-master was stretched at his length on a sea-chest, 
a few feet from me, and casting occasionally a malig- 
nant glance at the Rover and myself. 

'^ Young man," said Ramon, " you wonder, I sup- 
pose, that you have not shared the fate of your com- 
panions. I saved you because I chose to do so ; it 
r was my whim. 

'' I have a freak of that sort come into my head some- 
times. I liked your looks ; I took a sort of fancy to 
you, and said to myself — the fellow shall not be de- 
stroyed. Your safety has cost me something, and will, 
perhaps, cost me more. But I have said it — and a 
legion shall not move me from my purpose — ^you shall 
: l:>esafe." 

I expressed my gratitude as well as I was able, and 
' "Clie pirate kept his word. But I have already made 
^ »iiy story too long. To conclude, then — ^after staying 
ca week on board the schooner, and entirely recovering 
nay strength, I was set on shore three miles from 
tj*3Punto Mayo, and found my way to Matanzas, and not 
■^<mg after returned to the United States. 
Your friend and humble servant. 

Jacobus John Surra. 
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CHAPTER L 




Mo traveller ivho goei to 
the citjr of Rio de Ja- 
^ neiro, will choose to 
; omit a visit to the Pa- 
lace of Saint Chria- 
' tovao, situated about a 
gue from that splendid capital. Not that the palace 
ilf has any special attraction, for it is a huge, mis- 
ipen pile, built without any regular plan, presenting 
«imens of every order of architecture, and almost 
jy possible violation of architectural harmonj and 
luty ; but the surrounding scenery will richly repay 
isiter for the trouble of his ride. The palace is 
lated on a little eminence in the centre of one of 
richest vales in the world. The gorgeous beauty 
tropical vegetation is lavishly poured out upon the 
Tounding slopes. Fields of coffee, tea, and i 



J! 
i 



19f SAINT CHRI8TOVAO. 

canes smiling with unfailing verdure ; groves of oraD^e 
trees, plantains and bananas — the tall palm, with its 
straight pillar-like trunk and its tuft of branches spread- 
ing out at top ; the bignonia leucoxylon, which is sup- 
posed by the country people to foretell rain by the ap- 
pearance of its beautiful blossoms; the Brazilian 
myrtle, rendered conspicuous by its silver coloured 
bark ; the mango, with its dark spreading foliage, and 
the Bourgainvillia Braziliensis, with its dazzling red 
flowers, and a thousand other luxuriant trees and 
flowering shrubs, combine to form a landscape of sur- 
passing loveliness. The vale is completely surrounded 
with mountains, some stretching gradually away into i/^ 
the blue distance, and others rising abruptly in sharp % 
peaks which pierce the clouds. On one side the sugar ^y^ 
loaf is seen elevating its huge form above the surround- k 
ing summits. On another an assemblege. of narrow ^ 
rocky peaks, presents so near a resemblance to the "^ 
show pipes of a church organ, as to have procured for I'b 
it the name of the Organ Mountain. Other summitit jtr 
which are visible from the vale, have received nameipc. 
appropriate to their fancied resemblance to some fium-p 
liar object, as the Parrot's Beak, &c. 

This amphitheatre of mountains, receding in duepe^ 
speclive, lends an imposing grandeur which adds not 
a little to the effect of the whole scene. Many an ad*| .{^ 
mirer of nature has felt new emotions of admiratiofj 
on beholding it, and acknowledged that if the noi 
landscape lays exclusive claim to the soft witchery tVOaj 
pastoral quietness and moral simplicity, the soatbWen 
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pre-eminent in gorgeous splendour and imposing 
iblimity. 

O n the borders of this vale, a few years since, was 
be seen the retired country seat of Don Ignacio 
ereira, a merchant, who, with his family, consisting of 
s wife, an only son, and a few domestics, bad left 
e city to pass the remainder of bis life in the enjoy- 
ent of domestic happiness, and the society of such 
* his friends as chose to make his hospitable dwelling 
I occasional resort. 

The young Luis was rendered peculiarly dear to 
s parents, not only by his noble and generous dis- 
>sition and his fine abilities, but by the circumstance 
^ his being the only survivor of a numerous family, 
[othing had been spared to render his education com- 
iete but a tour abroad, and to this bis fond parents 
3uld never bring themselves to consent; — nor did the 
ouih desire it. He loved his own country, colony as 
: then was. He delighted to rove among the deep 
hades of the forest, to watch the frolics of the various 
ribes of monkeys which enliven its solitudes with 
heir chattering ; to listen to the metallic tones of the 
lell-bird^ and admire the rich plumage of the thousands 
$( feathered inhabitants of the air, which swarm 
unong the ever-verdant groves of Brazil. 

Among the tutors who had at different periods di- 
rected Luis's studies, was an Italian, who had been en- 
jpiged for the purpose of teaching him the language 
^ Dante and Tasso, as an elegant accomplishment. 
BVhen his father retired from the city, Luis, who had 
25 R 
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then arrived at the age of nineteen, had completely | 
acquired the language, and he purchased a greater part 
of his teacher's library, (which consisted of a few 
choice Italian books,) to read in the country. 

It was the reading of these that gave the colour to 
his fate. His warm southern imagination and gener- j 
ous spirit needed but the fervid images of Ariosto, and 
the heroic story of Botta, to render him a perfect ^ 
child of romance. The impression made on his ardent | 
mind, by reading the eloquent history of the War of 
Independence, was heightened by the interesting state 
of his country, — a vast territory, rich in every resource /• 
of national grandeur, yet owning the despotic sway of |, 
an insignificant and distant kingdom, possessing every f^ 
element of a separate sovereignty, yet remaining in the '^ 
most abject vassalage. The conversations of enligh- 
tened foreigners at his father's table, and the rumours 
of the war which reached hijn from the neighbouring 
colonies, who were striving to throw off the Spanish 
yoke, also contributed to fire his young bosom with T' 
patriotic hopes and purposes. ' '^'-^ 

He resolved to devote himself to the cause of his 
country. But how was he to learn the military art? 
There was then no promise of a revolution — no army j^^ 
of patriots — no mention of that national independence '^ 
for which he so ardently longed. The power and re- ^^* 
sources of the country predicted its future destiny; ' 
but no one seemed to have listened to the prophecy. ' 
He felt assured that an opportunity would ere Ioo| 
arrive for him to signalize himself as he desired, 
""HjoUecting that many of the patriotic officers in Waat 
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ington's army had served under the British banner, 
he besought his father to allow him to enter the royal 
service. This was for a long time tenaciously op* 
posed, because it would occasion a separation. Luis's 
sense of filial duty was too strong to allow him for a 
moment to entertaiik a thought of resisting his father's 
authority, and the refusal of his request was a serious 
misfortune. He brooded over his drooping hopes in 
secret, avoided society, neglected his studies, and wan- 
dered in the groves of the beautiful valley for whole 
days together. At lengtii his health began to decline, 
and his parents becoming seriously alarmed and fear- 
ful of losing him, by opposing his inclination any 
longer, consented to his becoming an officer in one of 
the regiments stationed at Rio. A lieutenant's c^m- 
nission was obtained without difficulty, and the yo. ng 
gentleman addressed himself with all his accustomed 
irdour to learning the art of war. It happened, how- 
ever, that for a long time there was no active service 
or him, although the king of Portugal was then con- 
;ending for possession of the Banda Oriental. His 
>rudent father, without his knowledge, had exercised 
lis influence so successfully with the government, as 
:o prevent his being ordered away, and Luis's acquisi- 
uons were, for the present, confined to the mere tactics 
Df the parade. When a year had been passed in this 
manner, the court of Portugal, which had been com- 
pelled to emigrate from their mother country, in the 
year 1807, and had since been fixed at Rio, returned 
Id Lisbon, the son of the king, Don Pedro, being left in 
the office of regent. Soon after this events Luis was 
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surprised ant) delighted at receiving an order to join 
a regiment which was to depart immediately for the 
Banda Oriental, the seat of war. But his pleasure 
was somewhat diminished b; the suddennesa of the 
notice, which did not even allow him time to visit his 
parents. In an hour after he first received order to 
depart, he was on the march. 
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CHAPTER IL 




kuE boundary betvreen 
the Portuguese possea- ~ 
sioDS in South America 
and those of Spain,had 
been a subject of dis- 
pute between the two 
nations from an early 
period of its history; 
and the Portuguese had 
made frequent attempts to extend its limits to La Plata. 
Afler the emigration of the royal family to Brazil, 
it had become an object of comparatively greater im- 
[jortance to obtain the territory east of the river, called 
the Banda Oriental, and the favourable opportunity 
afforded by the civil war in Buenos Ayres had been 
Bmbraced by the Brazilian government to invade that 
country with a powerful force and seize the capital, 
Monte Video. The patriots, however, still continued 
to occupy many other important stations in the vicinity, 
cutting off the supplies of the Portuguese, and maintain- 
ing a species of guerilla warfare, which kept the gar- 
rison in constant vigilance and frequent action. The 
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most efficient force of the patriots was their calvary, < 
which was composed principally of herdsmen from 
the pampas. These people are the most dexterous 
horsemen in the world. They are tnuned to the ex- 
ercise from their infancy, and are also accustomed to 
the use of the lasso, which is a thong or cord of hide, , 
several yards in length, fastened by an iron ring to the 
saddle. It is thrown with astonishing dexterity while 
on horseback at full speed, and scarcely ever fails to I 
arrest the swiftest animal, the horse bracing himself so ij 
as to counteract the efforts of the entangled game to 
escape. Having been long engaged in the civil wars, 
these Guachos, as they are called, had become as ex- ., 
pert in the use of the musket on horseback, as of tiie \ 
lasso, and their activity, hardiness, and courage, com- ^ 
bined to render them the most formidable guerilla sol- ^ 
diery that ever existed. 

It was with such an enemy that Luis was called 
upon to contend in his first actions, in which the cool- \. 
ness and discipline of a regular soldiery would have 
proved of little avail, but for the great superiority of 
the Portuguese force. They were able to retain the 
city of Monte Video, and to seize upon other coneir 
derable posts in the Banda Oriental, but could by no 
means subjugate the country or drive out these intolera- 
ble Guachos, who harassed them continually and cot 
off the supplies sent from the interior. 

The service on which he was employed proved an 
admirable school for our young Brazilian, who dis- 
tinguished himself in many of the actions which wen 
constantly taking place, so that when he had been two 
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eara in this region, he was appointed to the command 
f a company. Soon after his promotion, and while 
e was stationed in Monte Video, he removed his 
uarters to a house directly opposite the residence of 
le captain of the port. The evening after his removal, 
e was sitting in his chamber, with his window cur- 
tins drawn aside so as to admit the free current of 
le evening breeze. His thoughts wandered back to 
le home of his youth, the beloved friends from whom 
e had so long been separated, and those scenes of 
omestic happiness and rural repose which were re- 
arded with a fonder feeling of regret from the days 
r turbulence and strife which had succeeded them. 
te recollected that at the twilight hour, music had 
een his favourite amusement. *' Bring me my guitar, 
lanuel," said lie to a favourite servant. The instru- 
lent was brought; he had not handled it for months, 
te tuned it, and began a plaintive, touching air, "pleas- 
rit and mournful to the soul, like the memory of joys 
^at are past." The music which he had resorted to, 
a a relief from melancholy reflections, seemed rather 
> increase them. He laid the guitar on the table, and 
^sting his forehead on his hand, was lost in thought. 
. peal of cannon from the fort broke his meditations ; 
was only an ordinary salute ; but to the ear of a 
tidier, there is always something to stir the spirit in 
feat sound. Coming on his ear at that moment, it re- 
ared all his youthful dreams of his country's glory. 
te caught up the guitar, and accompanying his voice 
^di it, sung a bold martial air. His manly tones made 
M spacious chamber ring, and were borne far out u^tu 
20 
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the evening breeze. As he paused in the song, 1 
a rich curtain slowly withdrawn in the house c 
opposite side of the street, and presently a slenc 
male figure appeared, leaning against the upri^i 
of the window. From the place where he sat 
could watch her unobserved. By the light 
moon, which fell strongly upon the window, he 
perceive that she was elegantly dressed and mo: 
gantiy formed, but her countenance was shaded 
arm against which she rested her head ; she apj 
to be attentively listening to his song. 

It is hardly necessary to say that he repeated : 
followed it by several others, of the same chai 
The lady scarcely moved, except occasionally t 
a little forward as if to catch every tone of his 
Emboldened by this tacit applause, Luis varied 
forts; he sung a comic national air, and was 
with equal attention. Recollecting a little Italis 
song which had been taught him by his tutor, ! 
vanced nearer to the window, and sang it in his 
tones, accompanying it with but an occasional 
of the guitar. He had scarcely finished a verse 
the figure suddenly receded from the window 
the curtain was dropped. 

Luis's romantic spirit was fired by this little 
ture ; there was every thing in it to excite the li 
interest. He had heard, among the officers 
garrison, that the captain of the port had a be 
and accomplished daughter, but he had never se< 
His military life at Monte Video had been too I 
admit of his visiting among the inhabitants. 
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The fair one who had listened to his songs was pro- 
>ably no other than this lady. At any rate, she was 
t person of rank and education, and what was better, 
>ne of the strictest delicacy, for she had evidently 
mderstood the words of the Italian song — ^had per- 
seived their application to herself, and had withdrawn 
TOm the window the moment she had any reason to 
suppose herself to be observed. 

Evening after evening, Luis repeated his music, but 
he fair incognita appeared no more at the window. 
The curtain was frequently drawn aside, and more 
Jian once the action discovered a slender white arm ; 
xit no more was revealed to his inquiring eye. He 
irdently desired an introduction to the family, but his 
oftiness of spirit, and his delicacy, both forbade his 
Degging of a brother officer to introduce him, and he 
)egan to despair of ever becoming acquainted with his 
^ir neighbour, when, on the intelligence of a victory 
ffdued in a distant part of the province, the captain 
|ave a splendid entertainment, and every officer on the 
Itation was invited. 

Luis received nis invitation with a strange sort of 
feeling. It was the very thing he had been desiring 
for a whole month, and yet when he held the billet in 
his hand, and remembered that it would introduce him 
hto the presence of that fair being (for he had already 
iettled it in his mind that she was surpassingly fair) 
Bonceming whom he felt such an undefinable interest 
vr-when he recollected that he was first to meet her 
■midst a crowd of gay company, he felt more than 
half disposed to stay away. He bad wished to meet 
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her alone, in some citron grove, through which soft 
breezes were playing, and the pale light of the mooi 
was breaking ; and there was something so unromaih 
tic, so commonplace in this, that he felt a sort of dis- 
appointment in it Recollecting, however, that it wis 
probably bis only chance, he resolved to go; and, fu^ 
raying his elegant figure in a handsome uniform, he 
entered the ball-room at an early hour, with cmotitNii 
of embarrassment such as he had never felt befoiei 
The spacious rooms of the captain's mansion wen 
elegantly decorated ; the adjoining galleries hrilliantlf 
lighted up with variegated lamps, and tlie square coait 
filled with shrubbery, tastefully arranged so as to foia 
agreeable promenades. 

Luis dared not ask for an introduction to the ladf 
on whoai his thoughts had lately dwelt so constantly} 
but his eyes sought her figure in every group of dancca 
Many a fair one did he watch through the many wiod* 
ings of the waltzing contra-dance, where the graGe-k 
ful movements of the arms and bendings of the slender, 
form discover the most pleasing varieties. of attitabi) 
and air. He strove to find a resemblance to tU i 
moonlight piece of living statuary which possessed hi i 
warm fancy. But he strove in vain. Disappointal % 
in his expectations, but still determined not to mab ji 
any inquiries on the subject of his inmost thoughts, hi 
strolled into the court, and wandered among the floin^j ] 
ing shrubs and waving streamers which hung from ih 
surrounding balconies. He wandered about, now V0t 
ing a laughing group from the ball-room, and now 
dejected, dissatisfied votary of pleasure, wIk) had 
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om the gaj scene to indulge bis moody ihoaghts. 
oddenly, a sound of music from a little arbour caugbt 
* ear. He approacbed, and perceived a small party 
ladies, attended by some officers of bis acquaintance, 
b had retired to the arbour to taste a collation of 
'eetmeats. Tbey bad finished their repast, and 
'Te urging a little girl to give them a specimen of 
■ skill upon the guitar. When she had finisbed a 
>e, Luis entered the arbour, and was presented by 
) of his friends as Captain Pereira. There was 
'' lady, whose form instantly attracted his eye ; be 
ught it bore a striking resemblance to that of his 
mown inamorata. Her countenance, too, was full 
intelligence ond nobleness; her air was a pleasing 
:ture of dignity and softness. Luis already began 
vish that she might prove to be the object of his 
suit. She was playfully persuading the wayward 
e girl to repeat her song, or favour the party with 
ther. 

' What shall I sing, cousin Inez ?" said she, with 
ilf-fretful air. " Any of your old songs," replied 
lady. ^^0, I know what will please you," said 
, with a roguish smile, '^ though I can't sing the 
ds so well as you do;" and she played the prelude 
be very Italian song which had closed Luis's sere- 
e. 

iuis cast a glance towards the lady; a bright blush 
Mid over her face, as, with an embarrassed air, 
replied, *' O ! no, I would not sing that; we like 
'tuguese songs better." But her reluctance to 
r it only seemed to determine the perverse child 

S 
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to go on, and . she sung the whole verse which Luis 
had sung in the lady's hearing. He tried to catch her 
eye, but it was averted; and when it did meet bis, a , 
few moments after the verse was sung, another blush |i 
placed it beyond a doubt that Luis's fair one was be- 
fore him. 

A lively conversation between the officers and the 
ladies ensued, in which one of Luis's friends observ- 
ing that he was suffering with the embarrassment 
which one who has long been estranged from female 
society is apt to feel, on being first introduced to it, 
he kindly endeavoured to draw him out Luis felt 
grateful for this mark of attention, and yielded to it so 
completely, that be soon became the life of the party. 

The ice of formality being once broken, mirth and 
good-humoured playfulness abounded ; and when the 
party rose to return to the ball-room, Luis had becoioe 
so well acquainted with the ladies, that he ventured to 
solicit the fair Inez's hand in the next dance; a favour I 
which was readily granted. i 

For the remainder of the evening he was happy. 
By the most delicate and assiduous attentions, he dis- 
covered to the lady Inez that she had excited an un- 
usual degree of interest; nor did she appear to be in*, 
sensible to his unobtrusive and feeling marks of respect L 
and attachment; and when the ball broke up, eachr^L 
tired to pass the season of repose in those soft reveriet ^ 
and bright dreams which are wont to attend the daifB* C 
iog of virtuous love in a pure and unsophisticated heart 



kc 



\ 
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^iris's reputation as 
llj a brave officer, 
" and the known 
respectability of 
his family, furnish- 
> ed ready passports 
to the constant 
bospitahties of the 
un's bouse, and be soon found himself established 
le footing of an intimate acquaintance. He was not 
in finding an opportunity to declare bis attachment 
le young lady, and was not rejected. The parents 
tloned the engagement, and his brother officers con- 
ilated him on being the successful competitor for a 
i which so many bad sought in vain. His days 
passed like a delightful dream. Whenever bis 
would permit, he enjoyed the society of Donna 
;. They read, conversed, and rode together. The 
ts of Camoens, Tasso, and Ariosto were discnss- 
t one time, and the music of Rossini practised at 
her. Inez's piano could discourse no sweet sounds 
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without the accompaniment of Luis's guitar, and her 
harp was always out of tune when he was not present 
to sing with her. 

Among the officers who had danced attendance to 
the fair Inez, there was one whose attentions were not 
merely indifferent, hut perfectly odious to her — ^Don 
Miguel Da Costa, a Portuguese by birth, who held 
the rank of colonel, and boasted a descent from one 
of the most illustrious families in the mother country. 
His person was elegant, his manners polished, and bis 
character for valour and courtesy was unblemished ; 
but his disposition was haughty, and unfortunately finr 
his suit, he had inadvertently expressed in the presence 
of Inez, a thorough contempt for her beloved country. 
The palaces and theatres of Portugal, the wealth and 
grandeur of ancient families, the refinement of courts, 
and the value of historical associations, were the eter- 
nal theme of his conversation ; and when he conde* 
scended to woo the fair Brazilian, it was with such a 
patronising, protecting air; such an evident conscious- 
ness he was conferring, rather than soliciting honour, 
as gave a death-blow to his pretensions. 

'' I will not be wooed as the lion woos his bride,'* 
said she to herself. <' If Don Miguel fancies that he L 
is about to confer everlasting honour upon my familjy h 
by wedding the lowly American maiden, the haughty g 
cavalier shall find himself mistaken." ^ 

Accordingly, the colonel's attentions were so coldlf ^ 
received, that he chose not to risk a formal declari- k 
tion. When Inez's engagement to Luis was publiclj ^ 
known, his haughty spirit suffered a pang unfelt before. \ 
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> have yielded the palm to a grandee of the first 
ik would have been suflSciently galling, but that a 
azilian, one of the despised Americans, should be 
^ferred to him, was an indignity never to be forgiven. 
hile the other officers felicitated Luis on his success, 
brooded in secret over his repulse, and determined 
seek the earliest opportunity for a quarrel ivith a 
al whom he hated scarcely more than he despised. 
An open and immediate rupture, without any plau- 
»le pretext, would have discovered the extent of his 
B hopes, and the bitterness and shame of his dis- 
pointment. He resolved, therefore, to wait until 
me turn in the course of events should put it in his 
wer to punish the fair object of his resentment by 
crificing her favoured lover. 

While Luis was enjoying the society of his mistress, 
d anticipating the hour when he should call her his 
vTtf an order came for him to join an expedition, 
bich was to surprise a garrisoned town in the inte- 
or. He hastened to Inez, to communicate this un- 
elcome intelligence, and received from the noble girl 
!r own miniature and a charge, delivered, indeed, with 
trembling voice, to maintain his high character, and 
t>ve himself worthy of the name he had acquired and 
e affections he had won. 

He was soon on the march. The frequent skir- 
shes of their party with the Guachos soon roused him 
im his fond reveries, and compelled his thoughts 
u> the quick action which must ever characterize an 
terprising soldier. 

The expedition proved successful, and Luis found 
tJ 8 2 
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himself among the numher who were detached 
main and garrison the town. This was soffic 
vexatious, but his vexation was increased in a t 
degree, when a few days after he received a lette 
the captain of the port, informing him that Don 1 
the Prince of Brazil, had declared himself em 
and the country over which he had been left : 
an independent sovereignty, calling upon all thi 
sons of Brazil to join his standard. The lettei 
ceeded to say that Monte Video had declared fi 
emperor, and regretted that Luis was at that m 
under an old Portuguese general, whose known I 
to King John was so firm as to preclude the poss 
of his siding with the native Brazilians. 

Indeed, it had been the case throughout the co^ 
that those oflScers who were natives of Portuj 
clared for the old king, while the natives of 1 
soldiers and people, were unanimous for indepeni 
Luis's heart was with them, but he was an offici 
royal garrbon, in which there was not another 1 
ian who held a commission. The event which I 
long and ardently desired had arrived, but had 
him completely unprepared to enjoy its benef 
share in its glory. What made it still worse, w 
being separated from his beloved Inez, and comj 
to take part in hostilities which he knew would i 
diately be commenced against her native city, 
tumult of his mind may be imagined. 

His regiment was soon ordered to join the royal i 
which were to besiege Monte Video. He toe 
his march with a heavy heart Many were the n 
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itmg^es and debates which he had, as to the course 
prhich it behoved him to adopt, but considering that 
lis natural allegiance to his country was stronger 
than any which he could owe to the King of Portugal, 
ind, moreover, that he was required to act with foreign- 
ers and hirelings, against the patriots of his own coun- 
try, and among them his dearest personal friends, he 
resolved to join the Brazilians on the first opportunity. 

Nor was he long in finding it. Arrived before tlie 
city, he was detached at the head of a troop of cavalry 
to attack a party of his old enemies, the Guachos, who 
were now employed by the Brazilians. The enemy fled 
on his approach, and he pursued them almost to the city, 
when perceiving that his troop was principally com- 
posed of Brazilians, be ordered them to halt, and ad- 
dressed them in a manly and bold harangue in favour 
of the Prince of Brazil and independence ; and con- 
cluded with waving his sword and shouting '^ Long 
live Don Pedro." 

It was a piece of heroism in perfect keeping with 
bis ardent character. Few men would have been will- 
ing to risk their lives upon the force of their eloquence. 
But Luis could not bear the thoughts of stealing out 
of the camp like a common deserter ; he chose to 
lead a miniature revolution. 

His men paused. He laid bare his bosom, and call- 
ed out, '' So you refuse to go and join the deliverers 
^f your country. Let me, then, be the first who shall 
all in its defence. Turn your swords upon a Brazil- 
an who would have you act in a manner worthy of 
:rue Brazilians." In an instant the air was rent with 
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■bouts of "Don Pedro and Independence, forever." 
A white flag was raised upon one of their carbines, 
and in a few moments the troops were riding at full 
speed through the streets of Monte Video, reiterating 
the shout which had restored their leader to freedom 
and hope. 

The people caught their enthosiasm — they wen 
fauled with answering shouts, and follofved by a mnt 
titude of patriots. White handkerchiefs were waved 
from the balconies, and " bright eyes rained influence" 
upon tbem, as they passed through the streets to tbt I 
residence of the commandant 
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CHAPTER IV. 

f A VINO disposed of bis troops, 
Luis hastened to the bou- 
doir of his mistreBS, aad 
received a welcome dear- 
er to ?)s heart than the 
brightest awards of fame. 
The fair Inez welcomed 
lii m as one restored to life, 
and accorded the fullest 
approbation of his conduct 
ling the royal party ; honour was dearer to 
-minded lady than every other earthly thing, 
ndcrstood all the difficulties of bis late situa- 
had participated in the anxiety and suspense 
rom it. She had trembled at the peril in 
had been placed, of being lost to the cause 
>, as well as to herself; for slie was a patriot 
rest stamp, and flattered herself that not 
independence, but the freedom of Brazil 
alt from the present revolution. This fond 
m also had its influence on Luis's late con- 
e evening was passed in recounting the fears 
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and forebodings of absence, and in bright anticipations rje 
of the future. Luis urged his suit for a speedy uBion, r 
and gained a full consent that their marriage should be ^ 
consummated as soon as Inez's parents should deem it iz 
suitable and proper. They required the concunence [| 
of Luis's parents, who had already been apprized of » 
his choice, but had not answered his letter. >< 

In a week after his return to Monte Video, Luis was 
intrusted with the command of a party of cavalry, who ie 
were to dislodge a body of the royalists from a position d 
which they had taken nearer the city than they had ir^ 
hitherto dared to approach. He was finally mouDted,.[ 
and commanded a gallant and well appointed companj.' 
He was now confident that he had at length emhsAsi 
in the cause of liberty, and as, in passing the captain's 3^ 
residence, he received a parting smile of encourage- li 
ment from the lovely and patriotic Inez, who bad \\i 
placed herself in the balcony to witness her hero's 
departure on his first sally in the good cause, he felt 
an hofi'est exultation — a gush of high hope and wawj 
enthusiasm, such as they only know who attempt grcsl 
actions under high and virtuous auspices. 

If there was any point of military talent on whi( 
Luis particularly valued himself, it was leading a tro( 
of cavalry to the charge. In this he had always 
so successful as to render his name a terror to 
Guachos themselves. 

When he saw the enemy's front displayed, so as to 
mit of a fair trial of his skill and courage, he counted 
day his own; for the field was admirably calculat 
)r the manoeuvres of cavalry, being, as is indeed 
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[>Ie Banda Oriental, an unbroken plain, with scarce- 
i rock or tree for hundreds of miles. His charge 
I irresistible, as it had often proved before ; and in 

minutes after the battle cry of '' Independence" 
g from his troop, the enemy were flying in every 
action over the plain, so that he had only to give 
srs to pursue the fugitives and spare the fallen. 
L considerable body of the enemy were retreating 
3lerable order, and the pursuit of these he deter- 
ed to head himself. In his eagerness to complete 
victory, by making prisoners of the whole of this 
y, he was drawn much nearer the main body of the 
eging army than he was aware, and suddenly found 
self intercepted by a strong reinforcement of the 
ny, who had thrown themselves between his party 
the city. There remained no alternative but to 
lis way through them. Supported by a small but 
lute body of his men, among whom his trusty 
luel was one ; he wheeled and made a desperate 
ge upon their centre. For a few moments the 
est was doubtful. Luis's plume was shorn away 
le cut of a broadsword ; the shoulder of his bridle- 
was divested of its epaulette, and the blood which 
led down to his hand as he reined up his charger 
that the sword of some adversary had found its 
into the flesh. At length he had broken through, 
lis noble steed was springing forward upon the 

plain, when a string of balls, thrown by a Gua- 
wotind itself round the animal's legs, and horse 
rider were instantly thrown upon the ground, 
g completely stunned by the fall> he ^^a t^\f^^ 
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from the ground in a state of insensibility, thrown 
across a horse, and borne into the enemy's camp. 

" Well met, Senor Don Luis Pereira," said Colonel 
Da Costa, as he entered the miserable tent where onr 
hero was stretched upon a camp-bed, scarcely able to 
move from the bruises which he had received in his 
fall the preceding day. '^ I am happy to see you— I 
had not hoped so soon to welcome in the Portuguese 
camp, one who has deserved so honourably from the 
royal house of Braganza. Methinks your accommoda- 
tions are none of the best," glancing round upon the 
wretched furniture of the tent, and scowling upon 
Manuel, who, being permitted to attend upon his mas* 
ter, was busily employed in one corner, removing the 
stains of blood and dirt from his uniform. " Our gene- ^ 
ral should have assigned you a more spacious marquee 
and a numerous train of attendance." 

This was said with a darkened smile of malignity, * 
which was wont to curl the swarthy features of Don J* 
Miguel, when his eye encountered an enemy whom 
he hated and despised. 

" Colonel Da Costa," replied Luis, "the fortune of 
war has brought me wounded and a prisoner toyoBTi^^ 
camp, and it is surely unbecoming an oflScer and agCB'j'^ ^ 
tleman to taunt a prostrate enemy, who has neither ^cj 
the privilege of demanding satisfaction, nor the phj* ^^ 
cal power to defend his honour." r 

"The fortune of war!" replied the colonel. "S^r-'^ 
rather the judgment of Heaven, upon a trsitorHj^ 
cowardly deserter from his country and his king. W^^ 
is not for such as you, sir, to claim the privileges of t^' 
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prisoner of war. I keep no terms of courtesy with 
j:«itors." 

" Coward ! — traitor to my country !" exclaimed 
LuiSy raising himself on his wretched pallet ; his eyes 
lashing fire upon his insulting oppressor, '' would to 
tieaven I could meet you in a fair field, to prove at the 
iword's point, that you are a calumniator and a villain. 
Don Miguel, you know that it was devotion to my 
country's cause that occasioned my abandonment of 
the royal party. My allegiance was due to Brazil, and 
not to the house of Braganza." 

'* A court martial will settle that point, my brave 
foung patriot. We are too much engaged to try you 
at present, and you are to be sent into the interior for 
safe keeping. Peradventure a few months' imprison- 
ment will cool your patriotic ardour, and prepare you 
to make an edifying exit on the gallows. The gene- 
ral is of opinion that your trial should take* place on 
the other side of the Atlantic." 

" Pray Heaven I may die upon my native soil," si- 
lently ejaculated Luis. 

''But how are all my quondam friends in the city?" 
continued his persecutor. " How is the fair Inez ? — 
she will be a mourning turtle dove for some time I 
fancy, or more probably will solace herself with the 
hand of some more prudent patriot, who has less of 
the spirit of knight-errantry than her late favourite, 
Bvho undertakes the vanquishing of whole squadrons 
^iih his single arm. I could not but smile to see how 
t>ravely you struggled in the toils we had prepared for 
foUf yesterday. But the lady Inez — how looked her 
28 T 
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smiles when you parted ?— was she as fair as ever, and 
as light-hearted ? Trust me, Pon Luis, your lady-love 
is already weaving garlands for another." 

** Alas!" exclaimed Luis, writhing in agony, but un- 
able to rise from off the bed. "I see how it is; — ^there 
is a cause for all this venom. I thought it strange that 
you should hate so bitterly the mere opponent in a 
revolution. You sought her hand yourself; — I half 
suspected as much before ; but her pure soul was too 
high to be reached by your artifices ; she saw through 
you — she saw what I now see— that the haughty Don 
Miguel, with all his high pretensions to chivalry, was 
mean enough to insult the fallen and calumniate the 
absent." 

" I seek her hand ? — I ally myself with a creole? 
Know, sir, that I despise the whole race, from the pal- 
try mercenaries of the north, to the wild Guachos of 
the Pampas. I hate you for your attachment to this 
scoundrel faction which seeks to dismember the king- f 
dom of Portugal. I hate you for taking part with the 
rabble, against all that is ancient and respectable is .^^ 
the realm. This is sufficient cause for hatred without L 
the degrading supposition you have made ; but yoor [^ , 
cause is desperate. If those who maintain their allfr|^,,^ 
giance here, are not strong enough to put down thi 
rebellion, the power of the allied sovereigns of Europe 
will soon settle the controversy ; nor will your neigh- 
bours fare better. There are negotiations already [^55 
on foot, between the court of France and the leaden 
of the Buenos Ayrean faction, which will soon seai 
their visionary temple of liberty tumbling about their 
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m. The age of republicanism, like that of chivalry, 
ill soon be recorded among the popular delusions 
lat have passed away; and reason and legitimate 
>vernment resume the undivided empire of the world." 
" You speak like a minion of royalty, Don Miguel," 
iplied Luis ; '' like one who despises a power which 
3 cannot estimate — the power of public sentimenir— 
le common sense of mankind. You are blind enough 

> suppose that the people of South America, at whose 
at their government must stand or fall, will submit 

> foreign interference or to any species of despotism 
sither than their native leaders. Be assured they arc 
>o well-informed for that. You have not the beggars of 
iisbon, nor the rabble of Vienna, nor the stupid boors 
f Russia, to trample upon here. No, sir, there is 
ght amongst us; and where there is light, there will 
ooner or later be liberty. The civil authorities of 
Buenos Ayres may prove traitors — the liberator of 
:;olumbia may turn tyrant, and our own sovereign, 
Don Pedro, may refuse to grant a constitutional govern- 
ment to the wishes of his people, but ere long all these 
lair countries will be free. The despotic power, which 
'^ou are pleased to call legitimate government, is the 
production of an age of feudal barbarism, hitherto 
upported by withholding tlie light of education from 
le people. Ignorance and superstition among them, 
'ith Machiavellism and priestcraft among their op- 
r'essors, are the supporters of your social order in 
le old world. A different state of things on this side 
le Atlantic is producing a different result ; and the 
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Holy Alliance thU aooD be taught to respect the ni 
of American liberty." 

" Well, sir," replied Don Miguel, " we will take < 
that you shall share none of the homage yourself "! 
will have to expiate the crime of treason. In 
mean time, prepare yourself for a journey to a pi 
of security in the interior." " 

" If," replied Luis, " the cause to which I am 
voted reqaires the poor sacrifice of my life, I 
ready." And here the conference closed. 
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I [niniiNO the remsdoder of the 
war, Lois was kept in 
close confinement in the 
interior. Garrison after 
garrison fell into the bands 
of the Brazilians, and he 
was removed nearer and 
Monte Video, at each retreat of the Por- 
Tbe vigilance of his rival was such, that he 
r trusted in a place which was in immediate 
' falling into the hands of the patriots. He 
nany of his fellow-officers who had recovered 
rty by the surrender of the posts at which 
! imprisoned ; hut it was his hard fortune to 
I durance to the latest hour of the war, and 
last remnant of the Portuguese troops capita- 
condition of being sent to Portugal with such 
prisoners as were chained with desertion, it 
s fate to be included among those prisoners, 
itu-ched throu^ the streets of Monte Video 
VIA 
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— ^passed the very residence of his mistress — saw her, 
pale and agitated, watching the passage of the prison- 
ers, and scarcely able to recognize him, but for the 
gesture by which he signified to her that all was lost. 

He was taken on board a brig belonging to Boston, 
which had been chartered by the Brazilian government, 
to take the last garrison of the old Portuguese to their 
native country, and such was the vigilance with which 
he was guarded, that there was little prospect of his 
being able to effect his escape to the shore, before the 
vessel would sail. He well knew that there were 
friends in Monte Video, who would secret him till his 
enemies were gone, if he could but escape from the 
vessel ; and he knew also that if he were detained on 
board till the vessel was fairly out at sea, his prospect 
was gloomy indeed, for he had little mercy to expect . 
in Portugal, even if the influence of his rival were not r 
exerted against him, and with this, his case was indeed ; 
hopeless. 

As he was sitting alone in the cabin one evening; 
reflecting on the severity of his fortune, he was 8a^ 
prised to hear his name uttered in a low voice, bj 
'some one in the steerage. He advanced towards tbfl 
steerage, and answered in the same tone. 

"Come in here," said the same voice in good Porta- 
guese, " I wish to converse with you, where we sbaD 
not be observed." 

Luis entered the place without hesitation, and founJ 
it occupied by a young man whose countenance had 
almost tempted him to seek his assistance, as he haJ 



observed him giving orders about the vessel. Indeed 
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lere was something in the open, honest, careless face 

id chivalrous hearing of Frederick Ross, which 

«med to invite the distressed to trust to his protec- 

on. He was the mate of the brig to which our hero 

id been consigned, and having learnt the particulars 

r his story on shore, and witnessed the strong interest 

Kcited in his favour among the inhabitants of Monte 

'ideo, had determined to attempt his rescue. This 

ras no very easy matter; for, in the first place, he 

ared not ask the concurrence of the captain of the 

rig, as he knew that any connivance at such a pro- 

eeding on his part would have been ruinous to him, 

r suspected by his employers. Moreover, the Portu- 

luese being permitted to retain their arms, had their 

lentinels posted to prevent the escape of the prisoners, 

vbo, indeed, were permitted to walk about the deck, 

nxt were watched with all the vigilance that hatred 

od jealousy could insure. f 

Frederick, by no means disheartened by the diffi- 

dty of the undertaking, had concerted his measures, 

id now briefly communicated them to Luis, who it 

ay readily be supposed was not backward in promis- 

g to execute his part of the enterprise. " But how 

this?" exclamed he; "To what am I indebted for 

e lively interest you take in my affairs?" 

**We Americans of the north," said Frederick, 

llways give our hearts to the cause of independence. 

Mides, I understand there is a lady in the case, and 

kfaought it would be a pity that she should never see 

vu again, after having proved constant to you so long.'' 

XdVas blushed as he drew from his pocket a purse 
29 
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heavy with doubloons, which he had been permitted 
to receive from his father, during his imprisonment. 

" You will surely allow me to make you this trifling 
acknowledgment of the favour you intend me." 

" No, I thank you," said Frederick, " the people of 
my country don't sell services of this sort. I shall 
be richly repaid here," he continued, striking his breast, 
'^ if we succeed ;" and he hurried away, leaving bis 
prot^6 to find his way back to the cabin. 

On the evening of the day after this conference, 
the captain of the vessel was on shore ; the sentinels 
were pacing the deck as usual ; Luis was sitting on 
the quarter-deck, inhaling the evening breeze; Fre- 
derick was engaged in his duties about the vessel, and 
several of the Pof tugucse ofiicers were walking with f^ 
cigars in their mouths us usual, and conversing with h 
unusual liveliness about their anticipated return tofu 
Lisbon. ki 

Their conversation was interrupted by the sound of 'i < 
music proceeding from a boat near the bow of the 
vessel. It was a sweet female voice, accompanied by 
the guitar, and the style and execution were such as to 
hush every sound on board, and draw the attention of 
every one to the spot whence the music proceeded. 
The officers went forward and leaned over the railiof^ 
vainly endeavouring to distinguish the persons in the 
serenading boat, and mutually rallying each other ix\ 
being about to desert such a siren on quitting the Newj^ 
World. The sailors suspended their usual occapi'pn< 
tions, and sat motionless, some aloft and some beW ^J 
The very sentinels forgot their duty at the gush rf *«i 
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those sweet soundsi and stood motionless, gazing to- 
wards the little skiff of the songstress. 

Luis was left alone on the quarter-deck. When all 
were intent on the music, Frederick passed near him 
and whispered, ''Now look out; now be firm and 
resolute." 

'' Trust me .for that 1" replied Luis. 

Suddenly a boat, urged by six rowers with muflSed 
oars, shot along under the stem, and Luis made but 
one spring from the quarter-deck into her. The noise 
and his disappearance alarmed the nearest sentinel, 
who fired upon the boat, and in an instant all was con- 
fusion on the vessel's deck ; the Portuguese officers 
swearing at the sentinels and ordering instant pursuit ; 
Frederick bustling about, and pretending to comply 
with their wishes by directing his seamen to man the 
boat ; the soldiers preparing to embark, and tumbling 
over each other in their haste to get into the yawl, 
which, after considerable delay and much vociferation, 
Was lowered from the stern and brought alongside. 

It may readily be supposed that the time thus lost, 
by Frederick's contriving to delay their operations, 
v?hile he appeared to hasten them, was employed by 
Qie fugitives^ and that long before the brig's yawl was 
manned and on her way, the other boat was beyond 
the reach of pursuit. 

The fair musician was completely forgotten amidst 
Uie busUe. Indeed the first discharge of muskets si- 
lenced her, and when the officers had done all that 
lay in their power to recover their lost captive, and 
*^^re at leisure to return to the amusement which had 
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been lo mexpeotecUy interrupted, hsr bokt was no- 
where to be seen; it had disappeared amoog the do- 
merous fishing boats and pleasure barges which were 
continually gliding aboat the harbour. . 

When the sun rose the next morning, the brig bad 
left the harbour, asd ere he had set, Luis was united 
to his own Inez, in the presence of a splendid assem- 
blage of his patriotic friends. 

Reader — If you should ever go to Rio Janeiro, I 
entreat you to take a ride oat to the valley of St Cris- 
toral, and call at the beaatiftil wbit»-walled coontry 
seat, which is the re^dence of my friend Colonel Doit 
Luis Pereira — ^tell him you are an American fh}m tiM 
nort^, and he will welcome you with a cordial pressoHM 
of tbe band, and introduce you to the fUr Inez and 
group of laughing children, and will tell yon the strnf^ 
of bis escape from the brig, glancing rather expres- . 
sirely at his wife when he mentions that sweet sere- / 
nade. / 
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CHAPTER I. 




]&EDBO Sanches was the 
^ son of a Montero, who 
lived in a cottage among 
the Gamarioca hills, a 
few kagues from Mb- 
tanzas. 

The old man owned a 
small pasture, half a 
Zen males, and as many oxen, and with the profits 
"their labour in conveying sugar, coffee, and molas- 
I from the neigbhouring estates to the port, and the 
Induce of a corn-field and a patch of plantuns, he 
ide a shift to live very comfortably. 
Pedro was a youth of uncommon parts. He could 
f the Lord's4*r«yer not only in Latin, but in ele^&t 
SO u2 S^*^ 
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Creole Spanish; and the Padre had taught him to 
write and cipher — so that he was, in fact, a very pro- 
digy of learning. But Pedro was not yain of his 
vast acquirements, and though he was such a famous 
literary character, there was nothing bkte about him. 
He made so little display of his attainments, that if 
his instructor had not taken care to spread his fame 
throughout the district, nobody would ever have 
dreamed that Pedro was any wiser than his neighbours. 

He led a very easy sort of life of it ; his father 
wisely judging that such a wonderful genius should by 
no manner of means be required to follow any useful 
occupation. He used to rise early in the morning, and 
go a fishing in the river that ran through his father's 
pasture, or shooting at the birds in the forest beyond 
it. It is true he was seldom known to hit any of them; 
but he was in fact a most indefatigable shooter, and . 
cost his father better than a doubloon a year in pow- > 
der and shot. He generally reposed through all the ,b 
heat of the day, in a Campeachy hammock, suspended ^ 
in the piazza, in front of the cottage. He would j 
swing himself for hours together, puffing away very ^ 
calmly at his cigar, and watching the operations of ^ 
his father, as he mended a wheel of his cart, or over- ^ 
seeing and directing his mother as she cut up a pig, or >, 
made a pot of sweetmeats; for Pedro had a perfect ^ 
knowledge of the theory of useful employment; though, tr 
to tell the truth, he did not care a fig about the ^ 
practice. 

In the evening, if there was no dance in the neigfa- i 
^ luring viQage, he used to take his giu^, and go over v 
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to the estate of Don Francisco Zamora, and serenade 
his only daughter, the adorable Conchita, whose black 
eyes, slender feet, and clear brown complexion ren- 
dered her decidedly the belle of the district 

On Sundays, Pedro went piously to mass in the 
parish church, and afterwards attended the cock-fight, 
which invariably took place at the cock-pit on the 
green, in front of the church, as soon as divine service 
was over; and the good Padre always gave his attend- 
ance, merely by way of countenancing innocent 
amusements. 

Whenever there was a grand frolic among the Mon- 
teros, Pedro was sure to be master of ceremonies. 
He engaged the guitar players, provided the red wine, 
the sweetmeats and cigars, and always made a point 
of opening the ball by leading out his favourite Con- 
chita, and performing that free and easy, double shuiSe 
sort of dance called the Zapatero, because it brings 
in such abundance of employment to that useful and 
respectable class of citizens, the shoemakers. 

He was such a careless, good-natured soul, that al- 
though he was a perfect Lothario among the country 
fair ones, the other Monteros were never jealous of 
his popularity. He never got into a brawl about danc- 
ing with any of the village beauties whom he took a 
fiincy to lead out on these occasions ; and although he 
wore his dirk in his bosom, like an honourable and pru- 
dent young man, yet he was never known to draw it 
in anger, except upon one occasion, when he heard his 
father abused ; and even then he did not use the point, 
probably from his having found out in the course of his 
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learned researches, that a puncture is worse than a cut; 
but he contented himself with merely slicing off the 
reviler's right cheek, and a moiely of his ear. 

But Pedro's dirk served him on a great many good- 
natured and peaceful occasions. It answered very 
cleverly the purpose of cutting up an orange or pine- 
apple ; and after taking his morning regale of fruit, he 
has frequently been observed to sit a whole day in the 
•hade, amusing himself with carving the end of a staf^ 
made of a sprig of orange-tree, into a rude resemblance 
of a negro's head. 

Pedro's father had long promised him the privilege 
of spending the Christmas holidays at Matanzas. But 
it had been put off from year to year, till the youth 
was eighteen years old. Pedro was not content with 
permission to go to town, on some marketing errand, 
in his every-day clothes, and spend a few dollars in 
daret and segars. He was for going in style, and at 
last his wish was gratified. 

On the evening of the 24th of December, 18S-, old 
Don Felipe Sanches came home from the city, and 
taking a bundle from his cart, produced the long de- 
sired equipments of his hopeful son. 

They were in the genuine Montero style, the legiti- 
mate costume of the yeomanry of Cuba. — First came 
a suit of clothes, consisting of a frock and pantalooDB 
of blue and white linen check ; the frock, which re- 
sembled that of a truckman, being furnished with a 
collar, and ornamented with a beautiful frill of the same 
material. A vest was neither required by the climate 
nor the fashion, and a shirt was utterly 8uperflaoQ8> 
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since the ruffle was attached to the frock. Then there 
was a hroad chip hat yellow leather shoes, spurs of 
solid silver, a gold button for the collar, and, though 
last not least, in the estimation of its delighted posses- 
sor, a splendid machete, or long straight sword. It 
was in the richest style. Its scabbard was ornamented 
with red morroco ; the hilt was of silver, and on the 
guard, in reUef of gold, was a head of the wise and 
illustrious Ferdinand the Seventh, the paragon of le- 
gitimate sovereigns. 

It will readily be imagined that this precious impoiv 
tation gave our hero no small satisfaction. He had 
been looking out for his father all day ; and in the im- 
patience of his heart, he had smoked out thirty-three 
cigars, it never having entered into his imagination 
that there was any more active occupation which would 
serve to beguile the time. 

He instantly arrayed himself in his new dress; attach- 
ed bis silver spurs to the yellow shoes, fastened his 
collar with the gold button, girded on the loyal sword, 
and drew it forth with a most valorous swing, to the 
imminent danger of his father's long nose, as he stood 
rapt in admiration of the chivalrous appearance of this 
hopeful sprig of the family. 

"Bring me my horse, Manuel,'' said Pedro, ad- 
dressing himself to the slave, who was the factotum 
of the establishment. '' I will set forth this evening, 
and attend mass in the city, at midnight" 

" O ! the pious soul," exclaimed his mother. 

" O ! the brave boy," cried his father. 

The horse was speedily brought out, and arrayec 
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in hia gayest equipments. These consiBted of, first, an 
enormous saddle, of a square shape, with respect to its 
external boundaries of length and breadth ; but with 
regard to thickness, stuScd out into the most comfort- 
able and cushionlikc rotundity. It was moreover 
agreeably adorned and diversifiiMl with sundry devices 
in the arabesque style, executed in red and yellow mo- 
rocco. Then there was a bridle, with separate reins 
of red worsted, ornamented with tassels, and furnished 
instead of bits, with a cabason, a Bemicircular iron, 
buckled to the horse's nose, and accommodated with i 
rings, to which the reins were attached. ; j 

Before setting out, Pedro received some wise can- . 
tions from his father, to which, as they were accon^ 
panied with a handful of doubloons, he paid the most 
dutiful attention. He then repeated for the fiftieth 
time, an injunction to his mother, to take care that 
certain young game-cocks, which he was training up, 
should not suffer by his absence, and mounting fais fi 
horse, rode off" with a simple "Adios" in answer to /■ 
the voluble benedictions and farewells of the di i 
couple. fer 
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CHAPTER IL 

It was a atill moonlight even- 
ing. Pedro was in pretty 
considerable good spirits; 
he rode gay ly along — now 
thinking of the bolyday 
sports which were await- 
ing bim in town — now 
igiog the praises of his mistress, the delectable Con- 
ita, or the virtues of bis horse, Mascurino, in that 
arming melody which is universally sung by the cart- 
I, drovers and other peasantry of Cuba, and which, 
•m its close resemblance to the shrieks of an urchin 
fering under the birch, is called the Llanlo, or cry- 
; song. 

He continued his merry course for more than three 
jrs, till he had exhausted all the verses of the Llanto 
ich he had ever learned ; all that belong to this 
10UB national air having never come to the know- 
ge of any one, or probably any ten men, as, like the 
ional song of the Yankees, it is interminable. 
tlis spirits now began to flag, and be felt an inde- 
ible sort of dread cwne over him, as he gradually 
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descended into a deep and narrow ravine from which 
the shadow of the hills, covered with thick trees, com* 
pletely excluded the moonlight. All was still. Pedro 
suffered his horse to choose a path for himself among 
the rocks which were scattered over the bed of a dried 
up torrent. As he ascended the opposite acclivity, 
he observed a dark object, moving slowly along just 
before him. He pulled up his reins, and came to a 
stand. The object also ceased to move. This seemed 
rather mysterious. Pedro began to think of ghosts; 
and as he had always professed a great curiosity to i 
see one, he felt in honour bound not to flinch from i. 
first encounter. He therefore put forward a little 
quicker, and came near enough to perceive that th^ 
object of his suspicions was mounted and making iti ' 
way up the hill on the back of a mule. 

^'Who ever heard of a ghost on horseback?" saM 
Pedro to himself ^^This is no ghost, surely; but 
perhaps some honest gentleman, who has supped t 
little too much red wine at the last inn, and is taking t- 
comfortable snooze as he passes through the valley.'-' 

The figure, in fact, was strangely doubled up, n^ 
head or cap being visible. Pedro, with the habitudl 
caution of bis countrymen, did not venture very neaC| 
his unlooked-for companion, for fear of some treacheiy* 
*^ If he be asleep, FU wake him up ; and lest he shonlfl 
only pretend to be so, I'll keep my distance. Cav^ 
lero ! Como esta usted .^" 

No answer. i 

Pedro raised his voice and addressed him with !■ 



{ 



uis Valour. H\ 

other of the salutations with which the Spanish lan- 
guage abounds — "Faya usted con Dios, SenorT 

No answer still. The traveller kept doggedly on, 
without speaking or raising his head. Pedro's pa- 
tience was completely exhausted — ^his Spanish honour 
was insulted — his West Indian blood was up. ** Have 
at youy miscreant!" he exclaimed, drawing his loyal 
machete. " You are neither a Christian nor a gentle- 
man, or you would return a civil answer to a civil 
salutation." 

This speech was accompanied with a furious slash, 
which, missing the rider, came across the haunches of 
the mule, who instantly set off at full speed, and dis- 
appeared like lightning through the dark pathway. 
But Pedro was not so to be balked. He clapped 
spurs to his horse and followed in full chase, calling 
upon all the saints to assist him in avenging the insult. 
lie soon fancied himself close to his enemy, and made 
two or three desperate strokes in the dark, which only 
cleft the air, or severed a few tendrils of some para- 
site plants, hanging over the road from a tall cotton 
'tree. 

On they went in the darkness; the pursuer close in 
rear of the fugitive, the forest ringing with the clatter- 
Jog of hoofs and the loud imprecations of Pedro, till 
[arriving at the summit of a hill, they suddenly emerged 
iVom the forest, and the clear moonlight revealed to our 
astonished hero, not a grim robber or midnight assas- 
sin, but a sorry mule, loaded with a heap of band boxes 
^nd cloaks. 

31 X 
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Pedro stopped his horse, and let the mule escape. 
He was too much fotigued to follow, overtake him, and 
examine his load, and rather too much chagrined to 
enjoy a hearty laugh at his own mistake. ^' I'll say 
nothing ahout it," said he. Upon second thought, 
however, he amended this resolution. ^' I'll tell the 
story to the Padre, but not to Conchita." 

Pedro passed through another dark valley, without 
encountering any new adventures ; and on ascending 
the next eminence, the port of Matanzas, with its 
ampitheatre of hills, its white houses, simple bridges, 
and small fleet of merchantmen, lay before him in all 
the loveliness and repose of tropical moonlight. His 
provoking adventure was instantly forgotten; and, in- 
spired with the influence of the soft landscape, he gayly 
cantered along, passed the redoubtable fort of the Ca- 
minar, frowning in all the terrors of rusty ordnance 
and deserted ramparts on the vain threats of Colombian 
and Mexican prowess. He passed the Eastern bridge 
and the port of the Custom House, just as the clock 
struck half-past eleven. The officers of the small 
garrison stationed there were just coming out of the 
gates, in fUll uniform, and the streets were alive with 
a mixed multitude of ladies and cavaliers, planters, 
herdsmen, and mule-drivers, all moving towards the 
church. Pedro left his horse at an inn, and hastened 
to join them. When mass was over he retired to his 
inn for the night 
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^EDBO did not wake next 
morning till after sun- 
rise. A shrill voice 
was bawling out some 
unintelligible cries un- 
der his window. He 
rose and observed a 
boy mounted on a 
le, loaded with green stalks of maize, and screaming 
: lustily, Malaxo!* This served to remind him 
t his horse must be carefully fed with this and the 
B com, and moreover that be must attend to it per- 
lally. He called to the boy, who instantly turned 
I lode through the front apartment of the house 
) the court, and by the time Pedro was dressed and 
[ found his way out of his apartment, the fellow 
i unloaded his mule, and was waiting for his pay. 
ten he was satisfied, and a negro of the inn had fed 
steed from this supply, Pedro sallied forth to see 
lions. 

• Mnlaxo ia the aUlk and leave* ofgnen maiu. 

1 2 tIA 
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The first thing that attracted his attentioiii was a 
billiard-roonii where a party of yoong men were al- 
ready engaged in this favourite game' of the West 
Indians. Pedro was no adept at this — it being an 
amusement principally confined to the city. As he ap- 
peared to regard the players with considerable interest, 
a very civil spoken young gentleman^ in a dashing 
dress, with dark mustachios, and a profusion of watch- 
seals, came up to him when the game was out, inviting 
him to play, and as he professed ignorance of the 
game, kindly undertook to instruct him. Pedro thought 
it was vastly civil, and could not find in bis heart to 
refuse so generous an oflTer. The bets were low at 
first, and Pedro, not a little to his own surprise, won, 
more than half the time. 

'' Suppose we play for half an ounce/' said the gentle- 
man, when they had amused themselves an hour or so. 
" Just as you please," answered Pedro. They accord- 
ingly played, and he lost. 

" Once more," said he, in hopes of recovering his 
money. He lost again, and as he handed the gold to 
his good friend, happening to glance towards the bench 
where the rest of the party were quietly smoking and 
looking on, he observed a broad grin on every one of 
their swarthy visages. Suspecting that he had been 
cozened, he quietly laid his cue on the table, and bow- 
ing with the grace which distinguishes even a peasant 
of Cuba, he coolly itished them a very good morning, 
and walked off*. 

"Bought wit," said Pedro, when he was out of 
hftaring, " is better than thought wit. Fll keep clear 
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of these billiard-rooms, till I am as good a player as 
the best of them." 

"' He strolled through the streets in rather bad bu* 
mour, kicked over a little negro boy who was seated 
on the steps of a large mansion, quietly chewing the 
end of a bit of sugar cane, and at last fell into a pro- 
found revery on the doctrine of chances. In the 
midst of his cogitations, be was interrupted by a loud 
shout from a building on bis left, as he approached the 
quay. He entered it, and was delighted to find it an 
immense circular cockpit, furnished with rows of seats 
rising one above the other, as they receded from the 
centre, and filled with a mixed multitude of Monteros, 
cits, soldiers, sailors, mulattoes, and even women, all 
3xpressiDg the liveliest interest in the combats, and 
shouting at every turn of fortune. A lucky hit, a 
severe wound, drew from the friends of the success- 
ful champion, loud challenges to raise the stakes. 
'* Five to one" — " A doubloon to a dollar, on the black 
cock," shouted a dozen voices, just as Pedro entered, 
the black cock having just struck out his antagonist's 
eye. 

Pedro was quite an amateur, one of the cognoscenti 
in these matters. He had not attended a thousand 
Sundays at the village green for nothing. He was up 
to all the niceties of the art, and skilfully threw in his 
separate bet upon every turn of luck, and every mani- 
festation of fresh courage in the contest. But some- 
[)ow it happened that all his knowledge availed him 
nothing. Fortune, the wayward goddess who pre- 
sides on these occasions, seemed to have taken a miff 
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against him, and he had the mortification to see a Yan- 
kee sailor, evidently a complete novice in the bi siness, 
who bet without knowing a prime Principe game-coQJc 
from a mere barn-fowl, pocket half a dozen doubloons 
during the forenoon, while he lost half as many himself. 
He sallied forth from the cockpit, in worse humour 
than ever, and strolled through the Calle de Medio to 
the Governor's Square, to inhale the fresh breeze »Dd 
forget his bad luck. He passed along by the jail, which 
is placed on one side of the square, and in full view of 
the pleasure-grounds, probably with a view to remind 
the criminals of the forfeited blessings of liberty, and 
the gay CJivaliers who take their walks here, of the 
spendthrift's destiny. A group of captives were gaz- 
ing from a large grated window, some of them seated 
and some standing, and holding on by the gratings. 
Some appeared to be impatient of restraint; their 
dark eyes gleamed with malignant passion; others 
were sunk in dejection, and others were attempting 
by their complaints and gestures to excite pity in the 
passengers. All were as completely indifferent to the 
public exposure of their wretchedness as the sentinel 
who was sullenly pacing to and fro in front of the 
prison. As Pedro passed by, his eye caught that of 
one of the prisoners whom he recollected to have seen 
before. Advancing towards the window, which was 
nearly on a level with the street, he recognised the 
gentleman who had so politely instructed him in the 
game of billiards, and who having been detected in 
cheating, since Pedro had parted with him, had been 
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summarily lodged in the jail, to await the tardy^ move- 
ment of Spanish justice. 

Pedro took off his hat, and bowing with an air of pro- 
found deference, accosted him — "How do you do, 
tenor? Upon my honour I am extremely happy to 
see you. It does my heart good to find that the go- 
Tcmor of this loyal city has at last discovered your 
transcendent merit, and has furnished you with such 
suitable and comfortable lodgings. I have only to 
regret that your present situation will place it com- 
pletely out of your power to give any more instructiOD 
to such Monteros as may wish to learn the deli^tful 
game of billiards." 

The sharper answered only by grmding his teeth, 
and casting one of bis most ferocious glances at his 
late pupil. 

This incident furnished Pedro wiOi some topics of 
consolation. "Though I have lost money," said he, 
"my honour is iinsoilcd, and if I am comparatively 
poor, I am still at liberty. — Besides, who knows what 
fortune may do for me yet?" 

This last clause is too often the termination of a 
gambler's sober reflections ; and generally leads, as in 
the present instance, to s fresh adventure in the most 
nunous of all schemes of aggrandizement. 
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jj^ROH the Governor's Square, 
' Pedro directed his steps 
to a house not very remote 
from that elegant prome- 
nade, wherehe had heard 
there was to be music and 
dancing, and roulette and 
monti. He took care, bow' 
ever, to call on bia way at a place of refreshmeot op- 
posite the church, and regale himself with a cup of 
chocolate and a good Spanish cracker. 

The house, where Pedro reaolved to spend bis 
evening, was called " La Casa de la Marchesa," beii^ 
the property of a certain marchioness, who rented, it 
to a gaming concern or faro bank. Public baits, 
free from expense to the company, were given in the 
front hall, for tlie purpose of attracting persons to the 
inner apartments, where lai^ sums were risked at tha 
gaming tables. As Pedro entered, he observed a daik 
visaged sentinel with enormous black whiskers, padD| 
to and fro in the vestibule. " All right !" said Pedro 
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to himself; " no tricks upon travellers here, I find. 
His most Catholic Majesty is pleased to extend his 
protecting care even over places of public amusement, 
and see that his loyal subjects are not cheated even 
when they choose to sport a doubloon on the turn of a 
card." 

If he had known the whole, he might have added-— 
and his most Le^timate Majesty is graciously pleased 
to pay himself, pretty liberally, for this and every other 
interference with the private concerns of his liege 
subjects. 

The music from a band of twenty mulattoes was ex- 
hilarating. Pedro just threw a passing glance into 
the hall. A glimpse of the sparkling beauties — the 
diamonds and ostrich feathers, waving and glancing 
with every motion of the graceful waltz, and the 
elegant dresses of the gentlemen, among which he 
noticed the dashing uniforms of King Ferdinand's 
cavaliers, and the more modest blue of the navy offi- 
cers of the north — ^satisfied Pedro that the hall was 
not a place^ where he might hope to figure. 

"I can see none there in the Montero dress," said Pe- 
dro. " To be sure, our neighbour's son, Gaspar Gomez, 
is figuring away there among the best- of those town 
folks ; and a very likely young man he is too, — I al- 
ways liked Gaspar. But then he has furnished him- 
self with a black broadcloth coat, a fine cravat, linen 
pantaloons, as loose as coffee bags, and black leathern 
pumps. My dress is quite a difierent sort of thing. 
How he smiles and bows to his partner. An elegant 
ereature she is too—fine form — beautiful dancer. I 
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wish I could catch a glimpse of her face among the 
crowd there. There, she turns and advances this wi^y. 
Santa Maria! it is Conchita ! O, that viUain, Gaspar! 
I only wish I had him here in the entry, I'd measure 
machetes with him in fine style, I warrant him. I 
would teach him to waltz and smile with the prettiest 
senorita in all the partido." 

He paced the entry in the greatest agitation. The 
surprise was overpowering. Conchita had come to 
town to spend the Christmas holydays with a relation, 
on a sudden invitation, without his knowledge. She 
had come to the ball, of course, and danced with the 
only country acquaintance she happened to meet there. 
All this was very natural and proper ; but Pedro re- 
garded it as a vile conspiracy against his peace and 
happiness. 

" Who would have thought it of Conchita ?" he con- 
tinued ; '^ to be dancing here at the city balls with that 
scoundrel, Gaspar Gomez, when I thought she was in 
the country, mourning my absence like a lovelorn turtle. 
O, these women ! these women ! They are all alike! 
There is no trusting any of them ! — Well, there is no 
help for it If I were in a ball-dress, I would go into 
the hall and show a proper resentment, by dancing 
with every other tolerable-looking lady there, and 
never so much as bowing to her, though she is by far 
the handsomest I can see there. O, the wicked litUe 
t^ggage! — But, as for Mr. Gentleman Gaspar, he 
shall eat a piece of my loyal machete, if I can meet ^ 
him to-morrow." 

With this doughty resolution, Pedro qttalked into 
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the apartment containing the monti-table. It was 
covered with red morocco, and heaped with piles of 
dollars and doubloons. Behind it, next the wall, sat 
a portly-looking personage, who dealt the cards ; and 
before it, the company, who severally laid their money 
near the card on which they betted. As the turn of a 
card decided the game, several of the piles of dollars 
would be swept away to the heap containing the bank- 
8tocky and the other piles would be doubled and re- 
turned to the winners. Tlie company who sported 
their money at this game, seemed to be rather select 
and well dressed, and preserved the most perfect si- 
lence and gravity. Among them were a few elderly 
ladies. Pedro, hearing a shouting in an apartment 
still fartlier within the buildings, entered it, and found an 
immense company of Monteros, sailors, and soldiers, 
assembled round the roulette-table, and shouting at 
every turn of the game. The table was very large 
. and circuIar,Vith numbers and spaces marked round 
^ the edge. The company either played at odd and 
i even, by placing their money on the spaces, and having 
I Dearly an even chance of doubling it, or by placing 
-* their money on a number, took one chance in thirty- 
ir »ix of winning thirty-six for one. The game was 
M played by swinging round an iron rod which was 
^ placed upon a pivot in the centre of the table. 
^ Pedro's purse was pretty low. In fact, he had but 
t^ doobloon left. He was in such a state of agitation, 
^e^om the scene he had just witnessed in the ball-room, 
ttiat he was scarcely conscious what he did. Drawmg 
iAis last doubloon from his pocket, he laid it on the 



254 Pedro's success. 

edge of the table. A hundred voices called at once— 
" He sports a doubloon on a number ! Bravo! Thirty- 
six to one you'll lose it !" 

Pedro saw his mistake. He had intended to place 
it where there was an even chance to double and the 
same chance to lose it. But before he could change its 
place, the keen-eyed conductor of the game had seen 
his advantage, and sent the rod whirling round the 
circle. It was then too late. '' I am ruined !" said 
Pedro, mentally. 

The rod moved slower, then approached the part 
of the circle where Pedro and his doubloon were sta- 
tioned. The clamours of the company rose high at 
this appearance, some cheering and offering Lets tliat 
he would win, and others eagerly accepting them. 
The rod wavered, and at last settled quietly down op- 
posite Pedro's doubloon. The apartment rung with 
acclamations and bravoes. Some eage|}y shook Pe- 
dro by the hand, and congratulated him on his good 
fortune, and others wished the doubloon had been ' 
theirs ; while Pedro quietly pocketed the thirty-six < 
gold pieces, which the banker handed from the oppo- 
site side of the table, sneeringly observing to his fo^ 
tunate opponent, *' You had better try it again, my 
friend, there were only thirty-six chances opposed to 
your one." 

"I don't care if I do," said Pedro; and, laj^gai 
doubloon on another number near him, he won again,* - 
to the amazement of the company, and the utter cod- 
stemation of the .banker. As soon as he had received 

* This actually happened to a Montero at Mataniat. 
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I proceeds of bis unparalleled good fortune, he bowed 
ry politely to the company ; bade them good-night ; 
i, leaving the apartment, hurried through the monti- 
Jta, and, passing the door of the bated hall-room, 
nt into tiie street Here he looked round carefully, 
see if he had not been followed by some adventurer, 
m might wish to put in a claim to his gold, on the 
int of a long knife. Seeing all safe, he hurried to 
1 apartment at the hotel. 





CHAPTER V. 

i RRivED at bis apartment, Pe 
fastened the door, lud 
sword on tiic table, wil 
reach, and, throwing bimi 
upon the bed without undri 
ingt g&re himself up to a train of reflections. " ] 
me calculate," said he to himself, — "Seventy-1 
doubloons! — seventeen times seventy — seventy tir 
seventeen, is eleven hundred and ninety — twice sev 
teen is thirty-four; — both equal to twelve hundred t 
twenty-four dollars. Quite a pretty sum — a g( 
evening's work. — I wish I bad Gaspar Gomez by 
throat O, Conchita ! Coiichita ! what pleasure 
should have had in laying this gold at your feet 1 
yesterday! But you have left your trusty Monb 
for a wretch who has thrown away his machete i 
spurs, to figure in a broadcloth coat and pumps. H( 
ever, these doubloons are not to be despised, for 
that. — Let me consider : , I think I'll cut a di 
among these city folks — I'll make the natives b 
15« 
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are a little, and Conchita's heart ache with vexation, 
o. I will go in the morning down to the quay, where 
•aw a Yankee captain landing his cargo of notions 
hday, and I will buy me an elegant volante ; then I 
in go to a stable in the neighbourhood, and purchase 
leng-aided Connecticut horse, half as big as one of 
ly own Camarioca hills ; and I'll buy the blackest 
ruinea-boy I can find, and rig him out with a smart 
oiform for my calesero; and I'll spend the rest of 
le day in driving about the city. But, by the whiskers 
f King Ferdinand ! FU not alter an article of my 
ress. I will be a Moutero still. These people shall 
»pect the Munteros/' continued Pedro, sitting up- 
ght on his lillle bed, and placing his arms akimbo. 
As for that villain, Caspar Comez, he shall not have 
le honour of falling by my sword. I will mortify 
im to death. I will cut him out of Conchita's good 
races, and that, too, in a Montero dress. — Not that 
intend to pay her any very particular attention, just 
I present : I shall merely drive by the house where 
br aunt resides, a few times during the day, with the 
>lante top thrown back — that will answer my pur- 
Me for the present She will despise Caspar Gomez 
ad bis broadcloth coat forever after. Then I'll drive, 
r rather I'll order my calesero to drive round the 
roremor's Square, by Atkins's great house, through 
liddle street, and down by the garrison and custom- 
Mise to the water's edge, so as to make the officers 
id merchants inquire what great gentleman from the 

Nmtry has come to town. And then, at night " 

Here Pedro suddenly stopped ; for it occurred to hin> 
55 y2 
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at this moment, that a bouse and establishment cor- . 
responding to his fine volante would be necessary, in ^ 
order to make his triumph last longer than a day or j 
two at most. But, to tell the truth, jealousy had driren j 
Pedro almost out of his wits. His soliloqay now took g 
another turn. "I think," said he, "it will be best to b 
get some more money before I commence gentleman 
Montero, and take the title of Senor Don Pedro S3d< 
chea. I will try my luck at roulette once more to- 
morrow. Who knows but another evening may give 
me money enough to buy a house, as well as a volante." 

With this wise resolution, he lay down and com- . 
posed himself to sleep. ] 









CHAPTER VI. 

i^ftHB oext evening Pedro took his 
L^ place at the roulette-table, with- 
out even looking in upon the 
dancers in the ball-room. He 
was full of pleaeant anticipations, 
[e believed himaelf one of Fortune's favourites, and 
)solved to afford the goddess sufficient opportunity to 
ifiiend him. It was, therefore, with a careless, con- 
lent air, and a full expectation of success, that he 
Kirted his doubloons one aAcr another, sometimes 
inning and sometimes losing; and it waa not till after 
whole week's attendance at the gaming-house, that 
) found himself stripped of all his late winnings. His 
irse was speedily disposed of for two-thirds of bis 
tal value, and the price staked and lost. Then follow- 
I the few dollars which be could raise hy selling his 
rord and his silver spurs. It was not until he had 
3t the last rial he could muster, that he abandoned 
le scene of his good and ill fortune, and strolled out 
' the city, swearing that he would never risk another 
jllar on a game of chance. 
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The road he took was the great bighwajr leadiDj 
to Havana — for he bad no thoughts of returning bom 
in bifl present plight. It may well be sapposed thi 
his reflections were none of tiie most comfortable 
but he had one of those free-and-easy tempers tbi 
furnish an admirable remedy for the misfortunes d 
life ; and although the Btuhborn fact that be was penni 
less had convinced him of the folly of bis late ptu 
suits, he was not utterly disbeartened. 





CHAPTER VIL 




^ HAVE lost all my money," 
** said he to himself, " and 
my sword and my spurs 
are gone too ; but it was 
what might have hap- 
pened to any gentleman, 
and it is by no means 
jnt thing that might have befallen me. I have 
tid limbs, and liberty still, and fortunately I lire 
l^try where no man is under the necessity of 
ing more than an hour in the day to procure the 
.of subsistence. But mere subsistence won't do 
. I am determined to be somebodij; and as I 
low placed myself fairly ut the bottom of the 
of worldly promotion, I will lay down a few 
8 whereby I may rise, peradventure, to the top. 
first place, I won't gamble : secondarily, I'll keep 
sod heart : next, I'll watch the tide of affairs : 
lally, I'll bear in mind that, if I don't take care 
lelf, nobody will take care oCm&." 
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So saying, Pedro jogged along on the road, and 
actually mustered spirits enough to sing a verse or two 
of the everlasting Llanto. 

Presently, he heard the tinkling of bells behind him, 
and was soon overtaken by a drove of mules, laden 
with wax, and driven by half a dozen tawny Monteroi» 
equipped in d manner somewhat similar to that in which 
he himself had first sallied forth in quest of adventure& 
But these Monteros had travelled far, and were cover* 
ed with red dust. Pedro fell into a desultory chat 
with one of them who lingered behind the rest, and 
who seemed to have the direction of the party. 

"Are these mules yours?" said Pedro, after ex- 
changing the ordinary civilities. 

"Yes," replied the man. . 

" You are quite rich," said Pedro. " Here canno^i' 
be less than fifty mules, and they are worth, I suppose^ l^ 
a hundred dollars apiece." 

The man smiled at our hero's idea of a rich man. .^ 
" What would you say," said he, " if I should tel ^ 
you that I had left at home five thousand head d[i 
cattle in a snug little pasture of six leagues square?" 

Pedro stared at the man, and surveyed lus appeal^ 
ance more attentively. His dress was of linen checl^L 
like his own, but soiled from head to foot with reiL 
dust. His head was covered with an enormous chip- 
hat, which had once been white, but was now nearly 
black with dust, perspiration, and segar-smoke; bil 
machete was tied to his side with a ragged silk han^lpj 
kerchief, and all his personal appointments were 
worth half a doubloon. There are hundreds of 
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lierdsmen in Cuba, as wealthy and as slovenly as he. 
Pedro knew the fact by hearsay, but ho could not 
help staring a little at finding himself cheek by jowl 
with one of these great proprietors. 

" Why, senor," replied he, '<if that be the case, I 
should think you would hardly submit to the drudgery 

I.of driving these mules to Havana, when it is so easy 
. to hire men for the purpose." 

"O," replied the herdsman, ''I like to attend to 

A ny business myself. There is little dependence to be 

^ pot upon agents. I can scarcely trust them here with 

me on the road. A fellow ran away from me last 

'- night, to whom I was fool enough to advance a month's 

pay, and I am just now looking out for some one to 

Succeed him." 

^, This was good news to Pedro. He had long wished 

' to see Havana, the great city, which every Montero 

of Cuba firmly believes to be the most magnificent in 

the world ; and, on explaining his wishes to the man, he 

Ibund no difiiculty in striking a bargain to their mu- 

, tual satisfaction. In a few moments he was mounted 

I On a spare horse belonging to his employer, and can- 

f tered away, whistling and bawling at the mules com- 

i' t&itted to his care, as cheerily as if he had never lost 

% doubloon in his life. 

At night the party stopped at one of the hedge- 
bms, or tabemas, as they are called, which abound on 
'Vie principal roads of the island. The mules were 
"^^ered in a neighbouring pasture, and carefully 
larded by two of the Monteros, while the rest re- 
lied themselves on their dried beef and a few roasted 
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plantains. -Pedro, being a new hand, was treated by 
his employer to a cup of coffee, an omelette, a few 
glasses of claret, and cigar. When the repast was con- 
cluded, each rolled himself in his cloak, and, stretch- 
ing his weary limbs on a bench, or the floor of the 
inn, composed himself to rest for the night 

At daybreak they resumed their journey ; and on 
the morning of the third day they passed the gates, 
and entered the city of Havana. Here his master 
speedily disposed of his mules and their lading, and. 
paying our hero a few dollars for his services, left him 
to push his way among the multitudes of the busy i 
metropolis. 







-^^? 
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CHAPTER VIIL 




ipEDBo was now a 
happy fellow. He 
had money enough 
to last him sevrral 
days, and be i.ad 
nothing to do but 
etarc about and ad- 
mire the wonden 
ttiis new world. He was amazed at the extent of 
city, and the multitudes of people whom he met 
lis rambles from street to street. At one moment 
stopped to gaze ut the jewels and rich stuffs dis- 
yetl at the shop-windows ; at another he was at* 
:tcd by tlie show of wealth and splendour, the glit- 
ng chandeliers, gay tapestry, and inassy furniture 
ich appeared in the houses of the grandees, as the 
hdrawing of a curtain gave him a glimpse into 
ir saloons. Now he looked witli mute wonder on 
massy walls and gray towers of a monastery, and 
V on the ample courts and well-stored warehouses 
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of some wealthy merchant. He met a religious pro- 
cession, with its solemn pageantry of images and 
burning tapers, its cowled monks and grave dignita- 
ries of the church ; and he devoutly crossed himself 
as the sacred symbols of his religion passed before 
him. 

Shortly after, he encountered a company of soldiers, 
and could hardly refrain from shouting, ''Long live 
King Ferdinand." The frequent chiming of church- 
bells, the occasional peal of cannon, and the shrill 
echoes of the bugle, heard from the fortresses around 
the harbour, had a stirring effect upon his spirit; and 
he felt an elation, a patriotic pride in the unimagined 
grandeur of his country's capital, which made him 
forget that he himself was a poor, houseless wanderer, 
a mere drop in the ocean of living beings into which , 
he had so carelessly thrown himself. ^ 

He rambled on from street to street, and thought m 
that he could never satisfy his eyes with gazing at the j. 
innumerable novelties of the place. His course soon L 
brought him into one of the large squares which are L 
used for the purpose of market-places. There was a j 
fountain playing in the centre, and a few low wooden \ > 
sheds, running round it, afforded shelter to a part of L , 
the dealers, while the remainder of the space was |^ 
filled up with mules, laden with baskets of fowls, L 
eggs, milk, plantains, bananas, and a hundred other L 
productions of the country, with here and there a Jr 
negro woman, squatting on the grou^d behind ha ;^ 
array of cakes, oranges, and pine-appies. ^j 

Pedro quenched his thirst at the fountain, and, for ^ 

\ 
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I half-rial, purchased provisions enough to last him 
hrough the day, viz., a couple of roasted plantains, 
hree bananas, and a bit of sugar-cane. He made his 
breakfast on the bananas, and carefully stowed the 
emaining articles in his pockets. He then resumed 
lis walk, and soon found himself in the Plaza de 
irmas. 

This beautiful square, enclosed by large and elegant 
buildings, and planted with roses and flowering shrubs, 
ras sufficiently striking to our simple country hero; 
lut at the present moment it was rendered doubly so 
»y a military parade. Three sides of the square were 
ined with soldiery, drawn up in dense columns to 
lass their review, before receiving their month's pay. 
The remaining side of the square, formed by the go- 
emor's house, was filled with spectators, while a 
lalcony over their heads showed a gallant display of 
iflScers in full uniform, in attendance on the governor. 
L full band was playing at the moment our hero 
ntered the square ; and, leaning against a pillar of the 
lovemor's house, he enjoyed the spectacle with no 
ordinary feelings of patriotic enthusiasm. 

The dresses of the soldiers, without a speck of dust ; 
heir arms glittering in the sun ; the regularity of 
heir discipline, as they went through the manual ex- 
rcise with such simultaneous movement, as if one 
olition actuated the whole body; the gallant bearing 
f the oflScers, and the stem gravity of the men — 
hese circumstances, together with the exhilarating 
ounds of the music^ formed altogether a sort of magic 
cene, whose eflect on a youth that had passed hi» 

z2 
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days in the serenity of a country life, a stranger to 
every thing like pomp and pageantry, may be easily 
imagined. It awakened a new life within him, and 
kindled the latent fire of ambition in his hitherto 
indolent and careless mind. He tJiought that be 
had lived in vain, tiiat he had wasted in vanity the 
early part of his life; and he longed for an opportunity 
to signalize himself by some grand exploit, or to en- 
gage in some great enterprise, which should give him 
a name and a place among his countrymen, and enable 
him to play his part with credit in the great theatre 
of life. 

He was too wise, however, to think of becoming • 
soldier in time of peace ; although these high thoo^rtl 
and purposes bad been occasioned by a military pt^ 
geant. He contented himself for the present, witfc 
resolving to embrace the first opportunity of tisii^ to 
distinction; entertaining a sort of vague expectatiOD, 
not unusual with young heroes, that Fortune had 
many such opportunities in store for him. So that, 
although thoroughly reformed from gambling, he s& 
retained a sort of dependence on the smiles of tbt 
fickle goddess. 








CHAPTER IX. 

■ •^EATING the Plaza de Aiv 

■ mas, Pedro continued hiB 
ramble from street to 
street, until he found 
himself at the wall of the 
city on the side opposite 
to that at which he had 
entered. Following ib» 

rhich ran parallel to it, he at length came to an 
f the wallnhere there were cannons mounted,but 
icrs near. He ascended without much difficulty, 
atiug himself on one of the cannons, enjoyed the 
:t which spread around him. Inmiediately before 
id far below, lay the placid waters of the har- 
n the side next the city, thronged with ships from 
great mart in the world ; on the opposite side 
;d by an almost perpendicular bill, rising seve- 
idred feet above the water, and crowned with 
ite walls of those immense batteries called the 
as. These fortifications stretch along for a great 
X on the brow of this bill, end are bo elevatBd^l 
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that the sentinels, which are always pacing about, seen 
from a ship's deck below, look scarcely bigger than Lil- 
liputian troops. On his left Pedro beheld the opening 
of the harbour, guarded by the frowning walte of the 
impregnable Morro on one side, and the humble fort- 
ress of the Punta on the other; on his right the 
harbour stretched far in and opened wide, disclosing 
the white houses pf the Reglas on its farthest shore, 
and bounded by the continuous ridge of hills which 
encloses the city and harbour. 

As the sun descended below the horizon, Pedro 
was startled by the roar of a thirty-two pounder, dis- 
charged from a ship of war in the' harbour, and im- 
mediately the bugles sent forth their thrilling echoes 
from the Cabana, chanting a stately requiem to the 
departed day. 

Pedro rose from his seat, and, casting one more 
look at the goodly prospect, slowly paced along the 
wall, till he came to one of the city gates. — Observing 
that a long train of volantes filled with ladies were 
passing out, he conjectured that there might be some 
show without the walls; and accordingly he descended / 
from the wall, passed over the drawbridge, without r 
being challenged by the sentinels, and, following the p 
line of volantes, soon found himself in the Alameda, r 
or Paseo. 

This beautiful promenade is a mile in length. It is f' 
planted with trees and decorated with fountains, aod ji 
affords a fine, level carriage way, separated by rows of |[^ 
trees from the side-walks, and seats designed for the 

*-ammodation of foot-passengers. When Pedro en- 

\ 
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tered the Paseo, he found it thronged with carriages 
of every description, and people of all classes. There 
were the nobles in their coaches, the gentry in their 
volantes, and the commons on horseback or on foot, 
all in holiday-dresses ; and a band of music playing 
lively airs, announced that it was a holiday occasion 
Most of the volantes had their tops thrown back to 
afford the richly-dressed ladies an opportunity to see 
and be seen ; and truly there was such a display of 
beauty and splendour as caused our Montero to ac- 
knowledge to himself that this spectacle far exceeded 
any thing he had yet beheld. 

Having passed through the Pasco, Pedro strolled 
along through the suburbs, until his attention was at- 
tracted by a large, black-looking edifice of a circular 
form, with very high walls, built of pine boards. Aj)- 
proaching, he observed large handbills pasted against 
the wall ; and on reading one of them, found it to be 
an advertisement of a splendid Corrida de Toros, or 
bull-fight for the following day.* 

"This building, then," says Pedro, "can be no 
other than the famous Plaza de Toros, of which I 
have so often heard ; and to-morrow there will be one 
of those grand exhibitions which I have been all my 
life desiring to see. I should like of all things to 
•witness it" 

" SenorT called out a man at one of the entrances. 

Pedro turned round, and, observing the man beckon- 
Dg to him, he asked him what he wanted. 

" Smor Caballero,'' said the man, with a low bow, 
S5 
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" should you like to attend the Corrida de Toros to- 
morrow ?" 

" Perhaps I might," said Pedro ; " but why do you 
ioquire ?" 

" I am desirous to engage some caballero from the 
country." 

" Meaning a Montero," thought Pedro. 

*' Some caballero," continued the showman, " who 
is skilled in the use of the lasso, to catch some of the 
bulls early in the morning, and bring them from & 
potrero, where they are now running loose, to the 
corral, near the Plaza. If you would be kind enough 
to honour me with your company for the night, assist 
me in catching the bulls in the morning, and attend 
the Corrida to-morrow as a spectator, you will confer 
a very particular favour." 

It may well be supposed, that our hero found no 
difficulty in assenting to this proposition, for baring 
been early taught the use of the lasso, it was rather a 
piece of sport than labour, which was proposed to t 
him as the price of his entertainment. He accordin^y ^ 
accompanied the man to his house, where he found 1 1 
several of the attendants and hangers-on of the esta- j 
blisbment; and having eaten a hearty supper witb u\ 
them, he took up his quarters there for the night li 





CHAPTER X. 

^9^HK next moming, at 
-i^ an earlj hour, he 
was mounted on a 
horse which his em- 
ployer assured him 
hod been well traio* 
ed to the business 
for which he was 
intended ; and he spt off in company with several other 
horsemen, and, after a ride of a few minutes, arrived 
rt the potrero, or lai^e pasture, ■where the bulls were. 
It was a beautiful plain, with here and there a 
palm Iree, witfi its crowning tuft of branches; and the 
animals were observed quietly grazing at some dis- 
tance from the point where their persecutors entered 
the enclosure. Pedro was in high spirits, mounted 
on a fine horse, and, braced with the cool morning air, 
he felt the keen ardour of a sportsman, about to en- 
gage in his favourite amusement Having selected 
tifom his companion* another Montero as well mounted 
%1& 
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as himselC to be his companion and assistant in the 
chase, he separated himself from the main group of 
horsemen, first having received from his employer a 
couple of lassos, one for himself and another for his 
companion. 

This instrument is a very strong cord, about seven 
or eight yards in length, made of narrow thongs of 
untanned hide, plaited firmly together. One end of 
it is fixed to the hinder part of the saddle, generally on 
the right side; at the other end is an iron ring, about 
two inches in diameter. 

Pedro was the first to dash into the herd of bulls, 
swinging the end of his lasso in circles over his head, 
and keeping his eye on the victim which he had selected 
from the group, who set olT at full speed, tossing his 
head, erecting his tail, and tearing up the ground with 
his hoofs. Our hero was not backward in following; 
and, in a few minutes, the bull, Pedro, and his com- 
panion were separated far from the other sportsmen 
and the herd, and dashing over the plain at full speed. 
As he neared the bull, Pedro threw the lasso with 
such an unerring aim, that his victim was instantly se- 
cured by both horns. The moment the lasso was 
thrown, his horse stopped and braced himself, and, 
leaning to the side opposite the bull, coolly received 
the shock, which nearly overthrew him, when the en- 
raged animal sprung forward with the lasso attached 
to his horns. The bull, finding himself thus entangled 
and checked, turned upon his pursuer with a most fero- 
cious aspect, and, bending his head ibrward, and spring- 
ing with all his force, directed a thrust of his horns 
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towards the horae. But the well-trained animal eluded 
bis attack, and bounded off in another direction, far 
enough to tlghteo the lasso again and tumble the bull 
upoQ the grass. He was scarcely an instant id re- 
coTering ^imself and making another furious plunge 
at tJie horse, with the same result After repeated 
tumbles, he al last appeared willing to suffer himself 
to be led off towards the entrance of the potrero ; not, 
however, until Pedro's companion had thrown another 
lasso over bis horns, and, taking his station on the op- 
posite side, with the bull between, now making a spring 
at one horse, and now at the other, they managed to 
half-drag and half-lead him along the plain, while the 
rest of ttie company were securing the remainder of 
the herd in a similar manner. When all were se- 
cured, they conducted them without much difficulty to 
the carral, where they were to await their introduc- 
tion to the Plaza de Toros. 





CHAPTER XL 




9kmt bulls who were caugbt 
at this time, may well 
be supposed to have 
been in no very good 
plight for an exhibition 
in which "the most' 
respectable public," as 
the bills have it, i. e. the rabble of Havana, require 
that the bulb shall be fierce and spirited. But the de- 
tachment which Pedro had assisted in takiDg were a 
sort of crops da reserve, only to be brought out in . 
case more should be called for, when all the fresh ani- 
mals which had been before brought in should ban . 
been killed. 

Afler partaking of a sumptuous break&st, a sort of 
d^euner a h fourchette, with his patron, Pedro re- 
pured to the Plaza de Toroa^ to witneM the exhibi- 
tion. It was a spaciouB amphitheatre, with seati ■ 
'og aa they receded from the open area in the i. 
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centrei capable of containing eight thousand specta- 
tors, and Pedro found nearly that number collected 
ip it 

It was a gay and gallant assemblage. Citizens and 
their families, planters, farmers, merchants, officers of 
the army and navy, ladies, priests and play-actors, 
nobles of ancient lineage and upstart gentry of yester^ 
day, all crowded together in the more respectable 
leats, while the particoloured mixture of black, white 
and yellow, bond and free, which makes up a West 
Indian rabble, filled up the space allotted to the ca- 
I naille. A band of music sent up its spiritrstirring 
echoes, and a monkey cliained to a high post in the 
' eentrc of the area, and teased by a pestilent set of 
mulatto boys, drew fortii loud peals of laughter, by the 
bites and pinches with which he continued to revenge 
himself on his persecutors. 

Pedro 'had scarcely taken his seat, before the en- 
trance was thrown open, and a bull was led in, accom- 
panied by two men on horseback, dressed in short silk 
jackets and jockey oaps, and armed with long lances. 
One of these taking his station before the bull, and 
laying his lance in its rest, made a menacing gesture, 
at which the bull darted forward and attempted to 
gore the horse; but a well-directed thrust of the lance 
turned aside the force of the attack, and clapping 
spurs to his horse, the man rode round the area, while 
his companion repeated the same feat with the bull. 
This sport continued for some time, the increasing 
rage of the bull, and the admirable dexterity of the 
hmemen \xi warding off his furious attacks, bein^ 
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more apparent at every repetition of the contest The 
delight manifested by the audience, and the enthasiasm 
^ith which they cheered, whenever the bull gave 
evidence of superior fierceness, and hardly suffered 
his enemy to escape with his life, were by no means 
the least curious features of this scene. 

When the animal's rage was excited to the highest, 
the entrance of the area was again opened, and a band 
of fellows came in on foot, dressed in a style similar 
to that of the horsemen, and armed with short darts. 
These were charged with squibs and crackers, which 
exploded when thrown, so that the poor animal was 
soon stuck over with fire-works, raging round the 
area, and making desperate plunges at his relentless 
enemies. 

When he was nearly exhausted by the repeated 
wounds received from the lances and darts, a horse- 
maif rode into the area, with a small red flag in one 
hand and a sword in ttie other ; and, taking his sta- 
tion in the centre, shook the flag at the bull, who, 
springing forward, received a thrust of the sword 
in the spine, which laid him dead in an instant. A 
number of horsemen gayly dressed, and bearing ban- 
ners, bells, and streamers of silk, then rode in, and, 
throwing cords round the animal's horns, drew him 
out of the area. 

Several bulls were thus slaughtered in the course 

of two hours ; and one, on account of the great spirit 

and fierceness which he exhibited, was spared, his 

life being demanded by the unanimous consent of \he 

audience. Pedro was 8om«i?V\^\.-i^*L'Lled to conjec; 
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tare how they would contrive to get him out of the 
area, and had thoughts of volunteering his services 
with the lasso ; for he knew very well that it was out 
of the question to think of driving him out, when 
exasperated by persecution. The managers of the 
show, however, were well prepared for this emergency; 
for they turned in several tame bulls tliat had been 
trained for the purpose, who coursed round the area 
very peaceably, till the half-exhausted animal joined 
with them and followed them out. 

The bull-fight being closed, a bull-baiting was ex- 
hibited, which consisted in merely turning in a par- 
cel of dogs upon the bull ; who, after being worried 
by them, was despatched with the sword as the others 
had been. 

To close the entertainments of the day, a perfectly 
novel and unheard-of entertainment was given, which 
was nothing more nor less than baiting an elk, which 
had been brought for a show from the United States. 
The animal was led into the area, and eight dogs 
turned loose tipon him. Great interest was excited 
among the spectators concerning the manner in which 
his elkship would receive their attacks. He took 
the thing, however, very coolly, for he stood perfectly 
stilly and raising his nose, which his great height ena- 
bled him to place completely beyond the reach of the 
dogs, he quietly watched their movements. They 
attacked him with great fury, biting his sides, and 
springing towards his head, which, they vainly at- 
tempted to reach, till, with a well-directed stroke of bis 
56 2xt 
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fore foot, he sent one of their number acroBB the area; 
with half his bones broken. Another was speedily 
disabled by a kick from behind ; and thus, one after- 
the other, he soon put the whole posse hors de combatf 
without receiving any considerable injury* 
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CHAPTER XII. 



'^BAViNQ tbe Plaza de Toros, 
Pedro strolled along the 
road leading towards the 
most populous part of the 
suburbs, with the inten- 
tion of finding some tavern 
or shop where he might 
pass the night, as the sun 
was now drawing towards the western horizon. He 
had not proceeded far, when he heard some one behind 
calling him by name. Surprised at the unexpected 
sound, in a place where he was so completely a 
stranger, he turned round and saw that it proceeded 
from a Montero, mounted on a .mule, which carried 
besides its rider an immense load of malaxo. 

" Aha! my friend Pedro !" bawled the fellow; "how 
ewne you so far from your father's own sitio,* among 
tbe dear old hills of Camarioca?" 
I "Santa Maria!" replied Pedro, — "Is it you, Ma- 
nuel? My old playfellow, with whom I used to ramble 

*A Mlia \a K imall ftrm, uiaall; calliTBted bj the owner without, bat 



M4 AN OLD PLAYFELLOW. 

through the woods to besiege the wild bees, and shoot 
ortalans and partridge, and go a-fishing' by the week 
together. That ever my eyes should see you in this 
great Babylon of a city!" 

The countryman sprung from his mule, and clasp- 
ing his old friend in his arms, half-smothered him with 
his embraces, loudly thanking the saints for such a 
happy meeting. When their fihst raptures were over, 
Pedro briefly recounted the occasion of his journey; 
and learned, in return, that his friend, who had been 
some years absent from his native district, was now 
established on a little farm near Havana, where he cul- * 
tivated maize and fruits, and raised fowls for the city i 
market. He cordially invited Pedro to pay him a a 
vbit of a few days at his house, and offered to procure -^ 
jfor him some employment by which he might raise the c^ 
means of returning home, or of pushing bis fortune in ^ 
the district where be himself was reaping the fruits of ^ 
industry. It may readily be supposed that Pedro was 
not backward in accepting this kind offer. 

*' I have had indifferent luck to-day," said Manuel, "^ 
"in selling my load of malaxo, in the city; but we > 
will jog along together -through the suburbs, were I : 
shall be sure to find a market for it, and after that, yoa -i 
shall go and spend the night with me at my little sitio.^* 

So saying, he resumed his way, leading his mule ^ 
along by the halter through the street of the principal : 
suburb, chatting with his friend, and occasionally bawt * 
ing out at the top of his voice, " Malaxo T* -* 

Their progress was soon arrested by an elderly man, z 
^bo was sitting in the broad entrance of a handsome 
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house, quietly smoking a cigar; and who, on learning 
\ the price, engaged to take the whole of Manuel's ma- 
kxos and directed him to lead his mule into the court 
and unload it. 

While they were making the hargain, Pedra was 
observing the old gentleman, and was struck with 
i\ something in his voice and manner- which half-con^ 
rinced him that he had seen him before. He knew 
that he had an uncle residing in or near Havana, who 
had no family of his own, and who had become rich by 
trade; but the same false pride which had prevented him 
s!.' from returning home when he had lost all by gambling 
r' at Matanzas, had restrained him from seeking out his 
: uncle and claiming his hospitality when he arrived at 
f Havana. As many years had elapsed since he had 
y seen his uncle, be was not-: quite certain of what, in- 
: deed,, was the fact, that the person before him was this 
I near relation. He had, however, a strong suspicion 
of it, and accordingly reconnoitered the old cavalier 
and his establishment with no ordinary degree of in- 
^ lerest. Every thing about him bespoke wealth and 
1 comfort. The house was large and elegant ; a splen- 
i did volante stood in the entrance, such as he had ob» 
f served in the best houses in Havana. There were 
'j lich curtains to the windows, and the old gentleman 
jj himself was dressed in the best style of the country ; 
ft wore a diamond breast-pin, and rested his hand on a 
^ gold-headed cane, as he sat at his own door calmly en- 
joying the favourite luxuries of his country, an easy 
i arm-chair and a cigar, 
c When the bargain was concKided, Manuel led hia 
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mule through the entrance where the old man sat, 
being the only one from the street,. directly into the 
open courtyard within, whither he was followed hy 
Pedro, who was anxious to assist his friend in remov- 
ing the load. Here Pedro observed that every thing 
corresponded to the exterior of the house, in neatness x 
and taste. The balconies, which ran completely round k 
the courtyard or patio^ were supported by massy h. 
pillars of stone; and these and the walls were co- ci 
vered with stucco of the purest white : the very well- ^ 
curb of stone, and the immense stone vase which d: 
stood in the corner, were neatly white-washed; and &< 
vases of flowers and cages of birds, in the balconies ^ 
above, showed a degree of taste and refinement which tt 
is not very common among people of the class to ^* 
which Pedro's uncle originally belonged — Shaving been ^ 
a Montero, like his brother, and excluded from any <li 
share in the patrimonial inheritance of a hundred ^] 
acres of land, by the partiality of his father. ^r 

The two friends had just deposited the malaxo, •{ 
which was received by a couple of negroes, the only ^ 
domestics they had observed about the courtyard, -r 
when they were startled by a feeble cry for help, pro- ^J 
ceeding from the entry. On running to the spot, ^' 
they found the outer doors closed and held by a fierce- -' 
looking fellow, while another was holding the old ^^ 
gentleman by the throat with one hand, and raising ^^ 
a knife over his head with the other, threatening instant "^ 
death if he did not hold his peace. A third assassin ^' 
met them in the entrance, with a machete in his hand, 
but was instantly felled to the ground by a stroke of .^ 
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Manuel's cudgel, — a heavy piece of orange tree which 
he had long used to quicken the pace of his mule. 
Pedro flew to the assistance of the old man, and, 
catching up his gold-headed cane which had fallen on 
the ground, he gave the villain who was holding him 
a blow in the face, which compelled him to abandon 
his hold of the old gentleman's throat and direct a 
blow of his knife at his assailant, by which Pedro re- 
ceived a severe cut in the left arm, in his attempt to 
ward it off from his breast. At the same moment, he 
drew his own knife and gave the assassin a wound 
near the shoulder, which brought him to the ground ; 
while the fellow who had been holding the outer door 
threw it open, and ran for his life. He was pursued, 
however, by the two black domestics, who had come 
rather tardily to the scene of action, and, in conse- 
quence of the hue and cry raised by them, was speed- 
ily apprehended. The people who flocked into the 
entry from the street the moment the door was thrown 
open, assisted in securing the two other assassins, 
and conducted them to a place of security, while Pe- 
dro and Manuel raised the old gentleman, who had 
fallen on the ground in the scuffle, and carried him to 
a sofa in the hall ; where, with the assistance of a 
female domestic, who now first made her appearance, 
they speedily recovered him from the fright and agi- 
tation into which he had been thrown, and were happy 
to find that he had experienced no serious injury from 
the rough handling of the assassin. 

The old man was profuse in his thanks to Pedro 
and his friend, for the prompt and effectual asaistaivcA. 



which they had rendered him, and iDsisted on their 
staying with him through the night. This Pedro con- 
sented to do ; but Manuel said that his wife would 
expect him at home ; and, promiwng to return the next 
day, be departed. This arrangement satisfied the old 
genUemBQ, who felt the stronger interest in Pedro, 
from the circamstance of his having been wounded in 
bis own immediate defence. 





CHAPTER XIIL 




Jt will readily be sup- 
posed that the old gen- 
tleman, whose name 
was Don Justo San- 
ches, was curious to 
know who the person 
was to whom he was 
jh indebted; and, accordingly, when he had 
his wound to be properly attended to, and had 
table spread with a comfortable supper placed 
the sofa where Pedro was reclining, be seated 
' opposite to him, and, joining familiarly in the 
began to inquire who he was and where he 
id. 

fore I reply to you, my dear sir," said Pedro, 
you will tell me bow those villains commenced 
tack upon you?" 

'as sitting, as you saw me, when you passed in. 
the fellows, the same that you wounded, came 
le with a handful of cigars, wWcJa \ve aax^.'^fe't* 
37 2 B ^'Si 
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a specimen of a large lot, which he desired to sell 
While I was examining their quality and inquiring 
the price, the two other scoundrels suddenly entered 
from the street, and in an instant I found myself throt- 
tled, the door closed, and the knife raised over my 
head, which, but for your valour, my friend, would 
have terminated my existence in this world."* 

" But what could be their object?" 

" Plunder, plunder, no doubt. It is well known 
that I live alone, having but four domestics in the 
house, and two of these, females. They probably in- 
tended to fasten the door after murdering me, to si- 
lence the negroes by threats or the knife, to plunder the 
house, and after waiting till a late hour in the night, 
to make their escape. If they had seen you and your 
friend go in, they would have waited till you were 
gone. I thank the blessed Virgin that it was other- 
wise ordered." 

" Still it was a very bold attempt in so populous a 
place, and so early in the evening ; for it was just 
twilight, you know, when the aflfair happened." 

" It was bold, to be sure, and yet you must acknow- 
ledge that it was feasible, and but for your timely 
aid would have been successful. For the villain 
held me so fast by the throat, that my cries could not 
be heard from without, and were but just loud enough 
to reach you. All I wonder at is, that I was not in- 

^That Uie circumstances of this affair may not seem utterly improbable 
to those who are ignorant of the state of things in Havana, I would jast 
remark, that an attempt of the same kind was actually made on a geoAer | 
man residing in the suburbs, attended, however, with a different result; 
/or Ibe villains robbed him of a large amount, and made their escape. 
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stantly despatched, which, perhaps, might have pro- 
ceeded from a design to make me discover first where 
I kept my money and other valuables." 

*^ Well, I am glad the affair has ended so well." 

" So am I, and heartily thankful to you, my excellent 
young friend, for the active part you took in bringing 
it to so fortunate a termination. But, come, you have 
mot yet told me your name and family." 

" My name is Pedro Sanches." 

**Sanches!" exclaimed the old man, springing. on 
his feet, and half-overturning the table; " and what is 
your father's name?" 

" Felipe Sanches," replied Pedro. 
t ** Santa Maria purissima! — ^my own nephew! — ^my 
own brother's son!" and, forgetting Pedro's wound, 
he caught him in his arms and gave him an embrace 
more consistent with his own West Indian fervour, 
than with the present condition of his nephew. 

Indeed, the old man's delight and surprise at finding 
himself indebted to his own relation for his life, was 
only equalled by the gratitude he had before expressed 
for so important a service. He besought all the saints 
to bless the noble boy — called him his own son, and 
declared he would never part with him. 

Pedro was muy contento, in his own phrase, glad 
enough to find his conjecture verified concerning his 
relationship to Don Justo, and to become known to 
him in a manner not disgraceful to his name. At his 
uncle's desire, he candidly told him the whole story of 
his adventures, without disguising or palliating a single 
eireumstance. 
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** Well," said Don Justo, when he had finished his 
narrative, '' well, I am glad to see you here ; glad that 
you lost your money ; glad that you were too proud 
to go home penniless ; and, most of all, am I rejoiced 
that you came here so opportunely to fight my battles. 
I will take care of you for the future, my boy. You 
shall have no occasion to go strolling about the island 
to seek your fortune. You shall choose your own oc- 
cupation and way of life. I'll back you with the cash, 
my lad, and I'll lay a hundred doubloons against a 
bunch of cigars you will be a credit to the family." 

The rest of Pedro's story may be very briefly told; 
for it is only while a poor fellow is kicked about the 
world, the foot-ball of fortune, that his life aflfords any 
materials for biography. As soon as he begins to 
succeed in his enterprises, there is an end of all the 
sport, and the historian gives him up as a bad bargain. 

Pedro, after living some time with his uncle, and 
seeing all the fine sights, and visiting all the grand cir- 
cles of Havana, declared that he preferred the coun- 
try to the town. The charm of rural life, and, perad- 
venture, the many charms of Conchita, made him cast 
many a longing glance, and send many a heartfelt sigh 
towards his native hills. His uncle would gladly have 
persuaded him to take a share in his own business, and 
become a merchant ; but he candidly told the old gen- 
tleman that he chose to live and die a Montero. 

" A little sitiOf^^ he said, " with a few cattle and some 
doubloons laid by for a rainy day, was the summit of 
his wishes, at least for the present. Perhaps, when 
he was older and more experienced, he might desire 
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an ingenio, for the sake of those who might come 
after him. But there was time enough to think of 
that hereafter." * 

Whether this moderation in his wishes was owing 
to an unwillingness to tax the kindness of his uncle, or 
a natural want of enterprise, I do not undertake to de- 
termine. But his uncle appeared satisfied at last, and 
purchased him a beautiful tract of land, near his native 
place, and actually left the city and went home with 
him; saw him restored to bis father, reconciled to his 
mistress, and snugly established in his cottage. So 
fiu* for the present. ~- 

Gentle Reader — How Pedro was married, and 
had many children ; how his sitio was converted into 
an ingenio, producing five thousand boxes of sugar a 
year ; how the old Bon Justo died, and left him all his • 
wealth; these important facts and transactions, with a 
particular and minute account of all the weddings, 
christenings, feasts, and funerals, that took place in 
consequence thereof, I will most fidthfully relate, 
whenever I shall find that I have nothing else to do, 
and can't sleep. 
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